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LETTER LIV. 
Miſs EmiLy RAVENSWORTH, 
To Mrs, CLAYTON, 


UCH an accident! Maria, ſuch 
a ridiculous, droll, unaccountable 
accident! — Oh lud! Oh lud! wha 
could poſſibly have thought it? 
Vor. III. B Now 
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Now are you impatient to know the nature. 
of it, and will, in all likelihood, wiſh me 
married for keeping you in ſuſpence. 
A good comfortable fort of wiſh; and 
may chance to be fulfilled. — But all in 
good time, Marta Don't hurry me, 
child, for if you do, in all probability your 
cùrioſity may remain unſatisfied to the end 
of the chapter. This you may call, ſend- 
ing you before to prepare the way for me; 
as I don't know a worſe puniſhment for a 
female, (at leaf, I can anſwer for myſelf) 
than to remain in ignorance of what we 
moſt deſire to know, — Teizing EMILY, 
to expatiats upon a ſubject I am already 
fo well acquainted with; for once throw 
alide the — | 
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- Oh! ſtop there, good Manta, I 
know what you would call me; but at 
your own. peril be it,—1 poſitively bar all 
abuſe, and if you'll promiſe to be very 
good, will for once take the road of 
common ſenſe, (however unfrequented 
the path) and endeavour, tho* quite un- 


| faſhionable, to ſpeak in a language which 


may ſtand ſome ſmall chance of being 
underſtood, — Perhaps you'll think I had 
better have done this half an hour ago? 
Very likely. —I know your ideas are a 
little in the antideluvian way; but. no 
matter; a lady of my faſhionable ſtile, is 
not eaſily led into the ſtri& rule of right, 
and the unerring fitneſs of things, as my 
friend Square - expreſſes himſelf, — Still 
foreign to the purpoſe. — * 4h! Bellie, 
* Count Hamilton's fairy tales, 
B 2 men 
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mon ami, commencer par le tommencement, — 
Well, for once I'll take compaſſion on you, 
and let you into the whole affair. 
You muſt know then, our lovely old 
virgin, that beauteous nymph, whom but 
to ſee is to admire, is gone, loſt, ſtole, 
diſappeared ; heav'n knows where, of how, 
ſhe is diſpoſed of; but gone ſhe is, — Laſt 
night, at ſupper, ſhe was miſſed — Much 
enquiry made after her by the old gentle- 
man — no account of her ſince evening, 
when ſhe was ſeen walking towards the 
park. — Drown'd, perhaps, in a fit of 
deſpair, - This morning, the fiſh pond 
dragged, if poſſible to find the meagre 
remains of the good maiden, —In vain; I 
aſſured my wiſe grandfather, that ſhe had 
too great a regard for him, to deprive him 
11 totally 
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totally of ſo'worthy a branch of his family. 
He would ſearch all his fiſh-ponds, — The 
canal likewiſe, in the garden, was ex- 
amined, to the great detriment of the poor 
fiſh, who had inhabited there for many 
years with undiſturbed repoſe. —- No aunt 
Par was to be found, — Her age and un- 
queſtioned chaſtity, joined to want of 
fortune and attractions, forbid the ſuppo- 
ſition of an elopement. Where then could 
ſhe, where indeed can the unfortunate old 
virgin be ſecreted ! Dear MARIA, help me 
to imagine what is become of her, — A 
chaiſe was ſeen to go ſwiftly through the 
town that evening, the blinds drawn up. 
Impoſlible it could concern the nymph in 
queſtion, —We are tired with ; forming 


B 3 conjectures 
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conjecturos on the fate that has befallen 
n 

Cymon,' who, cho he has very little 
fear of his Maker, is ſtrongly impreſſed 
with a terrible idea of the power of his 
infernal Majeſty, is ſeriouſly convinced, 
that ſhe is taken away in a flaſh of light- 
ning; and aſſures us, he dreamed a few 
nights ago that he ſaw her carried off upon 
a broom, behind a black creature, with 
two horns and a tail, flaſhing blue fire 
from his noſtrils, ears and eyes, which 
were as big as two full moons; and fo 
ſhocked is he with the remembrance, that 
he has lain with the butler ever ſince, and 
has ſo perfectly convinced all the ſervants 
of the truth of- this aſſertion, that they 
none of them go about any buſineſs after 
night, 


MIS8 RAVBENSWOoR TH. 
night, without half a dozen of the party: 
and whenever we ring the bell, we are 
attended by fix footmen at once, as, I 
ſuppoſe, the univerſe would not tempt My 


W 
ſingly. 

Dick, ever bent on ' miſchief, and 
highly diverted with the ſuperſtition 
which reigns throughout the lower part of 
the family, contrived a means to confirm 
them in their error, by dreſſing up a 
ſervant of his own, in the compleat form 
of an infernal.— The lad took an oppor- 
tunity of following one- of the ſervants 
into the kitchen, where was the game- 


keeper, who unfortunately happens to be 
a Methodiſt, with ſeveral of the ſervants 


playing at cards; this being the firſt time 
B 4 poor 
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poor Wit, had ever been drawn into 
the great crime of gambling, he thought 
the d. . . | was undoubtedly come for his 
books, and at the ſame time to chaſtiſe 
him for his wickedneſs, With great 
agitation, he fell on his knees, threw the 
poor tards to the other end of the kitchen 
— begged for mercy, and made a ſolemn 

promiſe never to play again, if he might 
but be ſpared this once, — The other 
ſervants now endeavoured, by flight, to ſeek 
out an aſylum in any hole or corner, to 
. eſcape, from this terrible ſpectre; the bare 
idea of which, has for ſome time kept them 
in ſuch perfect unity, that they might 
de almoſt ſaid to be one fleſh; leaving the 
poor methodiſt, who had ditherto been 
their chief counſellor, to pray chem and 

himſelf 
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himſelf out of purgatory ; and Belzebub, 


from poor W1LL's increaſing incoherence 
and wildneſs of expreſſion and looks, fear- 
ing a longer ſtay might be attended with 
more ſerious conſequences than was really 
meant it ſhould, had, in his retreat, gained 
the further door which enters into the 
paſſage, when, as Tom's ill ſtars would 
have it, he was juſt coming from the 
. parlour, and the lamp not giving the 
brighteſt light in the world, he run full 
againſt the ſpectre; — Stunn'd with horror, 
and his hair erect, he leap'd back with 
more agility than perhaps he ever did in 
his whole life before, and cried out, 
Murder, the devil, &c. ſo luſtily, that we 
all came running to ſee what had hap- 
pened to him, Hearing this, young Luciſer 

, made 
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made his eſcape; and Tom, in endeavout- 
ing to get away, fell over my monkey, 
who you know is ſo tame that he always 
runs looſe about the houſe, and happened 
juſt then to be upon the ſcene of action. 
New terrors now ſeized poor CyMON — 
Pug, affronted and terrified with the rude 
aſlault of the unfortunate ſquire, began 
not only to chatter in a moſt uncommon 
manner, but likewiſe to make uſe of his 
claws and teeth, 

Tom, whom the univerſe could not 
have perſuaded, but that all the devils in 
the lower regions were pulling him to 
pieces, and making a fricaſſee of him, 
roared louder than ever for mercy ; vow- 
ing, that if Aunt PAT had been ever ſo 
wicked, he had by no means been con- 

cerned 
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cerhed with her,” and began ſaying the 
Lord's prayer with great velocity, — In 
this ſituation we all found him. With 
great difficulty Dick raiſed him up; 
for the moment he began to touch him, - 
CyMmon, whoſe fears converted every 
thing into new torments, roared out with 


added vociferation; — at laſt, with infi- 
nite pains, we got him on his legs, and 
by degrees he gained the uſe of his ſenſes, 
ſufficiently to know who he had got about 
him, 

My grandfather, who no more than us 
had ſeen any thing to moleſt him, but 
poor Pug, enquired with great gravity 
into the cauſe of all this diſtraction. — 

Oh, Sir, ſays Tommy, I always teld 
ye, what would cum of heving ſuch 

a one 
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a one in the family; the D.. . I judges 
us all alike, and not content with taking 
of her, I doubts not, but he'll get ſeve- 
ral more of us before he has done; for ſar- 
tain ſure, he'll be paying you a viſit next; 
nay, I don't know but he was coming, 
only I met him in the paſſage, and run 
againſt him, ſo that affrunted him with 
me —— What d:es the fool mean? ſays 
my grandfather, beginning to grow rather 
out of humour with the young Squire's 
ill- timed obſervation — Do you any of 
you underſtand him? Ay marry, returns 
he, he'll mak you all underſtand him 
time enuf ;— look ye, I'ſe gan hame 
to-morn; I wad not ſtay in a houſe 
that. Satan hanted for all the world; — 
there's no good ganging forward, I'ſe ſhure, 

I wad 
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1 wad not ſtay amang you, for ever ſo 
mich; — I wad not be ſo flay'd again, 
no, not for all th' Indis. oak / 

The fellow's certainly diſtracted, ſays 
old granddaddy, did you ever hear ſuch 
a puppy? — Bleſs me, child, ſays my 
grandmother, what can be the matter 
with you? Nothing touched you but the 
Monkey, It's a ſhame for a young man 


to give way to ſuch unaccountable fears, — 
I ſuppoſe, you trod upon the Monkey's 
toe, and he bit you. 

Why lord, ma'am, you are enuf to 
drive a body mad, — Does you think, I 
knows not whether I ſees or not? — As 
ſhure as you are alive now, and ſtanding 
there, the D.. . I ran full againſt me, as 
I was coming fra the parlor, — Why 


ſure — 
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ſure — don't I ken the D.. . I when 1 
fees him? — Why, he'd horns and ears, 
with a tail, and a pich-fork in his hand 
and I'ſe ſhure, I felt his fork prick me 
ſeveral times; he ſtruggled with me for a 
full hoaf hour, — I'ſe ſhure, it's a marcy 
I'ſe alive to tell it; — I'ſe warrant, my 
klais will ſmell of brimſtone for this 
twelve month to come. | 
The old folks ſhook their heads, ſay- 
ing, I'm ſorry for you ; and returned in- 
to the parlour, — Many were the queſtions 
that Dick put to him concerning this 
ſtrange phenomenon, and different were 
his anſwers every time. — In ſhort, if I 


was to tel] you all the diſturbance that this 
ſtrange elopement of Aunt PAaT's has made, 


I ſhould take up more time than I have 


* to 
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to ſpare at preſent, or than the ſubject 

is by any means worth, I own, even 

my ſuperior judgment in unriddling in- 

tricacies, is infinitely poſed, with regard 

to this ſtrange accident. — However, time, 

[ hope, will ſatisfy the general curioſity 
that poſſeſſes us ; in the mean while, 
My dear MARTA“'s 

ſincerely devoted 
Emir.y RAvENSWORTH, 
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| LETTER LV, 
The ſame, to the ſame, 


E LL, Marta, did not I tell 
| you, I ſhould diſappoint the 
confident ſouls ? — This morning began 
the Nlavery of CHARLOTTE DANBY and 
my horrid couſin; and left your EmiLy 
to enjoy her darling freedom, — No — 
I poſitively won't marry theſe ten years, 
Let me fee! — I am now what you may 
call about eighteen — can't properly be 
ſtiled an Old Maid before eight-and-twen- 
ty. — Ten years good, at leaſt — nay, 
twelve! — Time enough to dwindle into 
a wife at thirty: — beſides, then, you 
know, I ſhall have an opportunity of 
2 | trying 
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trying the conſtancy of my Ox oo. 
DATES, — Do you think his flame would 
remain unabated for theſe twelve years 
to come ? — a moot point that, MARIA. 
But I know one thing, that if I marry 
the wretch, I ſhall expect to be adored - 
theſe twenty years. — No, upon ſecond 
thoughts, I don't know whether I ſhall 
permit him to love me or not It is 
not faſhionable in this very enlightened 
and elegant age for men and their wives | 
to be fond of each other. — Oh ! heavens? 
I vow, I would not be guilty of ſo great 
a ſoleciſm in politeneſs for the world, 
Mercy forbid, that your gay EMILY 
ſhould once throw off that ever admired 
character of a fine Lady, which ſhe is 
ſo calculated to do juſtice to, — And 
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yat there is a convenience too, in hay= 
ing the things fond of one — no man- 
ner of occaſion for returning the com- 
pliment, you know, — Well, I don't 
much care if I do permit my deary to 
have ſome little tenderneſs for me — pro- 
vided he keeps it to himſelf, and does 
not plague me with any odious compli- 
ments — Oh Lud | I am ſick at the very 
thoughts of it. Now do, dear MA- 
RIA, tell me, if you know any thing 
half ſo ſhocking, as a languiſhing look 
and a compliment from one's own huſ-- 
band ; by the way, Huſband is a ſhock- 
ing phraſe, Maria, — I wiſh I could 
perſuade ſomebody to compile a new Dic- 
_ tionary, and let us have a-freſh cargo of 
faſhionable words and ſentences, — I was 


in 
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in Wales one part of my life; had a 
great inclination to learn the language; 
thought it ſounded yery harmonious ; but 
could not readily catch that pretty rut- 
ling which they have in their throats, and 
therefore was obliged to give it up. 
Perhaps now your curioſity is imper- 
tinent enough to think, I might have 
given you an account of the wedding, — 
So I will, by and by. — Theſe men are 
ſuch impatient ſouls, there is no poſſis 
bility of keeping them in any ſort of 
ſubjection, without exerting ſuch a. ſpirit 
as moſt fortunately falls to the lot of your 
humble ſervant ;. or elſe old Square-toes 
would have deferred the ceremony, till 
ſome account of our loſt virgin. But 
Dicky, who, by the by, is as obſtinate - 
C 2 As 
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gs old Scratch, would, by no means, 
have his happineſs (as he calls it) de- 
layed. — A mighty happineſs truly! to 
have two poor wretches tied in a knot, 
which they are all the reſt of their days 
tugging different ways to get looſe, with- 
out a poſſibility of effecting the purpoſe. 
Witneſs, poor Mrs. SANDHAM. — What 
a ſplenetic fit Mother Fortune muſt 
have been in, when ſhe formed ſuch a 
wretch as her huſband ? What ſort of a 
fit the lady was in, when ſhe conſented 
to make him ſuch, I really cannot ac- 
count for. Such fits, I believe, are ſel - 
dom heard of. — But a' truce with di- 
greſſions. — As you have behaved your- 
ſelf with ſome degree of decency, and 
ſuffered me to proceed ſo far unmoleſted, 

3 | | without 
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without any impertinent interruptions, 
which are the moſt horrid things in na- 
ture, to a perſon ſo fond of hearing 
themſelves talk as I am, I will, at 
length, endeavour to let you into the 
whole hiſtory of the marriage. 
On Monday Mrs, Dansy arrived, to 
to ſee her niece beſtowed upon my good 
for nothing couſin ; —a ſiſter and aunt 
of Mr. BLancne's arrived likewiſe, to 
ſee their horrid relation beſtowed upon 
me, I ſuppoſe. — If ſo—l baulked them; 
but no matter for that — more of it here- 
after. Nothing, but the thoughts of 
fugared plum- cake, and other appur- 
tenances belonging to a country wed- 
ding, could have detained Tou with us 
a day, after the black Gentleman had 
: C 3 given 
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given ſo violent a ſhock to his delicate 
conſtitution — but this effected the buſi. 
neſs — Plum-cake was irreſiſtible; and 
the ſquire, bidding defiance to his new 
acquaintance, favoured us with his com- 
pany. 

After the arrival of Mrs. DAN BY 
Dicky, not quite ſo reſpectful in his 
carriage, as the thing they deſign to tie 
me to, preſſed very earneſtly for the 
completion of the ſacred ceremony, — 
Mrs. Dansy, CHARLOTTE, and the 
Old Don, would, as I told you before, 
have delayed it, till ſome tidings arrived 
of the Old Virgin, — This Dick v 


would by no means hear of: — and 


Tom joined him, ſaying, Satan never 
returned any body, he once took away; 
09% 201 and 
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and that, conſequently, if they ſtaid for 


that, Miſs Danny might grow as fuſty 


an Old Virgin as herſelf, — Adding, that 
in his town, the D.. . I came in the 
form of a large Black Ram, and took 
away a young woman ; it was ſuppoſed, 
for being falſe-hearted to her ſweetheart, 
which made the man hang his ſelf z and 


that ſhe never was ſeen again, 
My grandfather, with ſome degree of 
fervency, wiſhed the Black Ram would 
be kind enough to take him, for his 
impertinence —=a wiſh that put Tou 
into no little conſternation, and made 
him look behind, and turn his eyes cau- 
tiouſly round the room, to ſee if the 
black gentleman was coming; when, to 
his great ſatisfaction, finding he was not, 
| C4 he 
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he juſt muſtered up reſolution to expreſs 
his ſurprize how an aud man could be 
ſo wicked, and held his peace; — by 
doing which he gave my good coz an 
opportunity of continuing his ſuit, which 
he pleaded ſo well that to-day was fix'd 
for their eſpouſals. 
Young BLANCHE (how durſt he be fo 
impudent !) then ventured to hope, that I 
would likewiſe crown his happineſs, — 
Oh, by all means, ſays my grandmother ; 
Emily will undoubtedly follow Miſs 
Dansr's example, and both the marriages 
ſhall. be ſolemnized together, — Full as 
much obliged to you both, as if I really 
adcepted the extraordinary happineſs you 
have deſigned for me, ſays need I tell 
you who, MAaria?— Oh no, I thought 


"= | you 
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you would gueſs —— but PII ſtay a little 
longer, if you pleaſe, —Fie, EmiLy, ſays 
my grandmother, you ſurely can't be ſo 
ridiculous as you pretend. — No ambition 
to be the leaſt ridiculous, madam 3 you 
may ſee that by my refuſal to make my- 
ſelf ſo; — Indeed, child, ſays old gran- 
daddy, this is a very rude, and I muſt tell 
you, improper way of talking to your 
grandmother, and me — beſides, ſhewing 
a great deal of diſreſpet to the young 
gentleman's relations — and indeed, to 
Miſs Dansy, your couſin, and every one 
elſe. — Tired of talking to a ſet of ob- 
ſtinate people, who did not underſtand 
good ſenſe or reaſoning, when they heard 
it—and ſeeing old Square-Toes going 
to preach ex tempore—an undertaking, I 

thought 
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thought his genius by no means equal to 
I roſe up, and fetching one of TII- 
LOT8ON's ſermons, put it into his hands — 
told him an intention ſo pious ſhould: 
by no means be prevented — aſſured him, 
I was quite diſpoſed to hear him preach 
as long as he thought fit, and then ſat 
down with a full determination to be 
perfectly attentive. — But as contradiction 
is the reigning paſton belonging to theſe 
filly male creatures, he abſolutely refuſed 
to do any ſuch thing — nay, even flew 
into a paſſion with me, for deſiring it. 
Would you believe it? did you ever know 
any thing ſo unreaſonable? — Never was 
poor girl ſo perſecuted as I have 
been |! — CHARLOTTE, Dicxy, BLAN- 
CHE, all ſoliciting me to be as great a 

fool 
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fool as themſelves. — BLancas knelt, 
ſwore, talked ſomething about cruelty, 
patience, adoration, with a whole ftring 
of terms I did not underſtand, — But all 
would not do — and your EMILY remains 
in flatu quo Do you know, the wretch 
(Branch, I mean; we have ſo many 
wretches in our family it is neceſſary to 
diſtinguiſh them) had the aſſurance to 
tell me, He begged I would decide his 


fate at once, and either fix a' day to make 


him happy, or let him know the full 
extent of his misfortune; and tho' to 
loſe me would be worſe than death, yet 
'twere better to ſuffer it now, than ftill 
to continue with me, and by finding out 
new charms ſuffer -an increaſe of love to 
which I would afford no cure, — Did ever 
man 
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man make ſo. unreaſonable à demand! 


How cruel ! to inſiſt upon my knowing 


my own mind —a thing that never hap- 
pened to me in my life. — J told him, His 
requeſt was entirely unprecedented; that 
I really was not ſufficiently acquainted 
with my own intentions yet, to anſwer 


him; but that if he was in fo great a 
hurry for a wife, he had better find out 


another, and that I would be his ſecond. 
Could any woman make a fairer propoſal ? 
and yet the fright was not contented, 
but got up, and walked off in a huff — 
abſolutely angry ! —Ah, maſter Nzppy,' 
if you rebel now, it will be quite an 
HERCULEAN labour to keep you in any 
kind of order, when yau are married. — 
But to have done with my own affairs. — 

Suffice 
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Suffice it to ſay, that I was inexorable; 
but made a ſort of a kind of a ſomething . 
like a promiſe, to take maſter Neppy's 
caſe into conſideration, when my friend 
HEnNY arrived to plead his cauſe. — 
With this they were forced to be con- 
tent; and this morning, RAVvENSWORTH 
and the lovely CHARLOTTE went to 
church without me : (as a fellow ſufferer, 
I mean) — They were accompanied by my 
grandfather and grandmother, my aunt 
EveLYN, Mrs. DansBy, Mr. BLan- 
chz's aunt and ſiſter, couſin Tommy, 
and myſelf, — (for my unſatiable curioſity 
to ſee how they behaved, would not on 
any account have ſuffered me to ſtay at 
home, now I had made myſelf certain, 
that by going I run no riſque of being 

nooſed 
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man make ſo unreaſonable a demand? 


How cruel! to inſiſt upon my knowing 


| my own mind —a thing that never hap- 
pened to me in my life, — I told him, His 
requeſt was entirely unprecedented ; that 
I really was not ſufficiently acquainted 
with my own intentions yet, to anſwer 


him; but that if he was in ſo great a 
hurry for a wife, he had better find out 


another, and that I would be his ſecond, 


Could any woman make a fairer propoſal ? 


and yet the fright was not contented, 
but got up, and walked off in a huff — 


abſolutely angry ! —Ah, maſter Neppy,' 
if you rebel now, it will be quite an 


HERCULEAN labour to keep you in any 
kind of order, when you are married. — 
But to have done with my own affairs. — 

Suffice 
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Suffice it to ſay, that I was inexorable; 
but made a fort of a kind of a ſomething . 
like a promiſe, to take maſter Neppy's 
caſe into conſideration, when my friend 


HEN NY arrived to plead his cauſe, — 
With this they were forced to be con- 
tent; and this morning, RAVENSWORTH 
and the lovely CHARLOTTE went to 
church without me : (as a fellow ſufferer, 
I mean) — They were accompanied by my 
grandfather and grandmother, my aunt 
EveLYN, Mrs. DAN BY, Mr. BLan- 
cHE's aunt and fiſter, couſin Tommy, 
and myſelf, — (for my unſatiable curioſity 
to ſee how they behaved, would not on 
any account have ſuffered me to ſtay at 
home, now I had made myſelf certain, 
that by going I run no riſque of being 

nooſed 
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nouſed myſelf.) I will give you no account 
of the dreſſes, ſince almoſt all wedding 
ſuits are alike, and the deſcription not at 
all conformable to the volubility of my 
pen, which would, if poſſible, run faſter 
than my tongue; but now being weary, 
be very. glad to conclude. 

Poor CHARLOTTE: trembled much, 
when ſhe came near the altar, (no great 
wonder that, I think) and ſpoke ſo low, 
that the cherry-cheek'd parſon deſired 
her to raiſe her voice, — How provoking 
that was! I declare, when I gd to 
church on the ſame occaſion; I won't ret 
ſpeak at all; — tho', I'm afraid, that will th 
be revenging myſelf on. myſelf — for the 
ceremony laſts at leaſt an hour —and to m 
be ſilent an hour — Oh lud] Oh lud ha 
| 4 I hall 1 
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I ſhall never-be able to bear it. — Poor 
CHARLOTTE, at laſt, got through the 
frightful affair; and we all returned, to 
perform the neceſſary appendages to matri« 
mony ; I mean, ſlicing bits of plum- 
cake, drawing it through the ring, and 
folding it neatly up in papers, * 
tribute among the young virgins, who 
have a deſire to be acquainted with their 
future ſpouſes. — At night, the old Don 
gave a ball; to which all the principal 
families in the neighbourhood were invited, 

When the bride and bride-groom 
retired, young CYMON was deſirous of 
throwing the ſtocking ; but this motion, 
to his great mortification, was by no 
means ſeconded. — He yow'd he would 
have it thrown when he was wed, — 
Wes A deter- 
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A determination which no body at- 
tempted to oppoſe, — He then comforted 
| himſelf with the remains of the plum- 
cake — pocketed a piece, which had been 
drawn through the ring, to lay under his 
pillow ; and about three in the morning, 
our company broke up, and retired each 
to their ſeparate apartments, to reap the 
benefit of their cake. — But MoxkrREus, 
whether conſidering me as the youngeſt. 
in the familyy or as being at home, 
and already provided with a ſwain, or 
for whatever reaſon elſe I know not, 
deferred his viſit to me, till I had 
| finiſhed giving you this account; to 
which I have the triumphant ſatisfaction 
of ſtill ſigning myſelf, 
Your ever affectionate friend, 
EMiLyY RAVENSWORTH, 


i a & 7 
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LETTER LVI. 
Mrs. Cravron, | 
To Miſs EmiLY RAVENSWORTH, . 
F you expect, my dear EmLy, tg 
= receive any compliments upon; the 
exceſſive levity of your behaviougg;l am 


ſorry to aſſure you, that you will find 


youtſelf moſt highly miftaken, —It is 
impoſſible for a thinkixg wind, ever to 
find the leaſt pleaſure in the pain it gives 
to others. — You either mean to marry, 
or you do not. I will not, from the 
early knowledge I have formed of you, 


by any means, take your character from 
7 = | 


the portrait you yourſelf have drawn. - 
I maſt ſuppoſe, that the infinite good 
| Vor. III. D ſenſe 
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ſenſe you are miſtreſs of, when you take 
it into your head to make uſe of it — 
will, much better than I can do, ſhew 
you the impropriety of your conduct. 
If you intend to marry Mr, Branca, 
why ſhould you endeavour to keep him 
in ſuſpenſe? Why not agres to the 
wiſhes of the whole family ? and comply 
with the deſires and example of your 
friends, by going to church at the ſamg 
time with Mr. RAVENswoRTH and Miſa 
Dansy ? — This you have declined ; and 
expect me to congratulate you upon 2 
petulance of diſpoſition, . that may turn 
out, if you do not uſe ſome caution, the 
miſery. of your future. life, — How much 
were you miſtaken in me, my dear girl, 
and how unworthy would your Maia 

be 


$ 
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de of that friendſhip and confidence you 


have honoured her with, if ſhe did not 
endeavour to ſet your conduct in it's proper 
light? — Conſider, dear EMILY, how 
many bad conſequences may be the reſult 
of ſuch a delay, — How do you know 
but Lord WiLTown may again attempt 
to get you into his power ? And how can 


you ſo well guard againſt it, as by putting 
yourſelf under the protection of an 
amiable huſband ? Beſides, do you not 
think, that by ſuch an unparallel'd levity, 
and really permit me to call it want of 
feeling, you muſt, in ſome meaſure, 


alienate the eſteem of the man you mean 


to paſs your life with? — Love may, 
for ſome time, render him blind to all 
theſe things; but if he is a man of 

| D 2 ſen- 
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ſentiment, believe me, as (eon as the 
firſt blaſt of paſſion is worn off, he will 
begin ſeriouſly to think, upon, your con- 
duct, he will find it ungenerous, un- 
ſentimental, and highly blameable. — 
Relieve me, dear girl, love and friendfhip, 


are often founded on, a very different, 
baſis. — A fine figure, an agreeable viva 
city, and many. perſonal, charms, may. 


attract the notice of an admizing lover —. 
but theſe ſoon, very ſoon, grow familiar, 


taſteleſs, and inſipid, without the further 


gain his friendſhip, his eſteem, you muſt 


make it your ſtudy to pleaſe; to find out 
what is moſt agreeable to him, and to. 
be whatever you think he would wiſh 
you moſt ; — by. this means, gratitude 


will 


aid of mental accompliſhments, — Ta 
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will ever ſecute you an adequate return, 
and your own conduct, the eſteem of 
bim and all your acquaintatice, No 
man of real worth and ſentient can 
be blind to merit; by making your own 
home always chearful and agreeable, you 
ſecure to yourſelf the company, the atten- 
tion of the man you love the beſt. 

The many croſſes this world affords, 
to people in every rank and ſituation of 
life, will make them ever fly to any 
aſylum that will ſhelter them, from the 
vexations they ate oppreſſed with. In 
ſuch a caſe, how thuth' a fond, a tender, 
an affectidnate wife, has it in her power 
to ſooth their cares, and make their lives 
glide on in perfe& tranquillity and 
caſe; - how much will i huſband value 

D 3 ſuch 
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ſuch a woman, and with what unin- 
terrupted felicity muſt they ſpend their 
days: how agreeable ought ſuch a 
proſpect to appear to a young lady, juſt 
entring into that ſtate ! _—Why will not 
my dear EML endeavour to ſee things 
in a proper point of view ? — Why will 
ſhe not embrace the happineſs that opens 
to her, and immediately take for life a 
man, + whoſe merit ſeems to aſſure her, 
that it muſt, indeed, be her own fault, 
if ſhe is not perfectly bleſſed. I ſhould 
have wiſh'd to have been with you at this 
juncture, but I am tied to a huſband, 
it is my duty and inclination to oblige ; 
and though he is not of that ſentimental 
turn, which I have juſt now been deſcrib- 
ing, yet, believe me, I am quite con- 

tented 
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tented with my ſituation, and find it, by 


« compliance with his will, in my power 
to make myſelf perfectly happy, I know 
the vivacity of your ideas will imme- 
diately ſuggeſt to you, that this is down- 
right ſlavery, that it is living always in a 
ſtate of ſubordination, dependancy, and 
fo forth, — Theſe, I know, would be the 
petulant expreſſions of my little friend — 
but do not be too quick in forming your 
opinions, — I grant you, if you did not 
love your huſband, it might be ſo; but 
is there not, think you, ſuch a thing as 
loving to ſuch a certain degree, as to 
make every deſire of his the wiſh of your 
own heart? Believe me, EmMiLyY, thoſe 
who really love, would puniſh themſelves 
in the moſt eſſential manner, by oppoſing 

D4 the 
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the inclinations of the object they ador'd; 
Such, my dear girl, are your Maria's 
ſentiments ; ſuch, I hope, will be yours 
when you come ſeriouſly to reflect upon 
the ſtate you are going to enter into. 
Excuſe my freedom, in having faid fa 
much — eagerneſs for your welfare and 
happineſs has induced me, perhaps, to be 
over free: — if ſo, I beg your pardon, and 
hope the mutual confidence which has 
ſubſiſted between us from children, will 
plead my excuſe. | 


And now, I muſt proceed to inform 


you: of a piece of news, which I dare 
fay will give you pleaſure; though it 
caus d a mixture both of joy and un- 
eaſineſs in myſelf.— Mr. SANDHAM- is 
Grads =» Detected in the commiſſion 

. of 
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of a forgery, he was oblig'd to ſecrete 
himſelf, The fear of juſtice, and in- 
temperance of living, threw him into a 
high fever, of which, two days ago, 
he expir'd, I am glad that his wife 
is releas'd; but ſhock'd at the manner 
in which he made his exit, curſing | 
and blaſpheming — at the ſame time ex- 
preſſing the greateſt horrors at his 
approaching fate. — How terrible a thing 
is vice? It is amazing to me, the 
ill conſequences which ever follow, 
do not deter people from running into 
it.— 1 wrote to Mrs. SAN DHAM laſt 
night, and expect now ſhe will ſhortly 
be in town, Adieu, my ſweet little 
friend — the next time I am favour'd 
with an epiſtle, I hope to ſee a change 

| of 
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of ſignature ; till then, give me leave to 


. - aſſure you, how ſincerely I am 


Your moſt affectionate friend, 
| MARIA CLAYTON, 


IN, 
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LETTER LVII. 
Lord WIL Tor to Sir RogERT BoYLE, 


ERDITION take thee, and thy 
A MACHIAVELIAN counſels, fays I. 
— What a damn'd fool I was, to 


. truſt a ſcheme of ſuch conſequence to 


thy management, who ſhew'd ſo little 
capacity in carrying on thy own ſmall 


affairs, — And what a ſet of Myrmidons, - 


as you call them! Raſcals, poltroons, 
blundering blockheads, ſcarce fit to be 
employ'd by that old ſuccubus of a Thief- 
taker in the purlieus of Covent Garden, _ 
But to proceed, —When I had been 
waiting upwards of two hours, towards 
the cloſe of the evening, with the moſt 


ng 
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eager expectation; I, at length, ſaw thy 
raſcals hurrying towards me, with a 
female in the midſt of them; whom they 
put into the chaiſe, and I immediately 
following, away we drove with amazing 
velocity. For ſome time we remain'd 
ſilent, till at laſt 1 caught her | in my 
arms, and with great ardour preſs'd her to 
my boſom — ſwore now I had her in my 
power, ſhe ſhould never part from me; 
and was proceeding in the moſt elegant 
and lover-like ſtile, when I was ſaluted 
by an unknown voice, of rather the 
hoarſeſt kind, and deſir'd to ſay, Wh at 
was my intention, who I was, and 7 
I Had carried her off in that manner ? — 
Struck dumb with the miſtake, T now 
found had been made, I was thrown into 
* the 
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the moſt perplexing reverie how to pro- 
ceed ; when upon every jolting of the 
chaiſe, ſhe ſqualled out a hideous ſhriek, 
and vow'd, She would rather die than 


ſuffer me to work my filthy deſigns upon 
her. In vain I deſir'd her to make 
herſelf eaſy, ſhe ſtill perſiſted ; till com- 
ing to a very rough road, and the jolting) 
of the chaiſe increaſing, ſhe made ſuch a. 
hidequs, noiſe, that fearing I might loſe: 
the uſe of my Cars, J was oblig'd to ſwear: 
a. loud oath, and tell her, That if ſhe did- 
not hold her tongue immediately, I 
would ſtop the. chaiſe, and proceed to the: 
utmoſt extremities with her, that in- 
ſtant, — Erighted, I ſuppoſe, wich this- 
threat, ſhe was filent, and ſuffer'd 
me, during the reſt of the journey, to 

$- remain 
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remain in peace; all which time, I was 
projecting a ſcheme, how to turn' this 
adventure to my advantage — At length 
we arrived at my old friend's, Sir 
RoßkkRT B's, whoſe houſe on the 
foreſt, 1 had borrowed for the purpoſe. 
—1 handed my DuLcinta into the 
dining-room, which was ready prepar'd 
for us; and at the door, left her with 
an apology for ' ſo doing; then went to 
give ſome neceſſary orders: thoſe finiſh'd, 
I prepar'd with all imaginable expedi- 
tion to throw myſelf into her arms, there 
to repay myſelf for the diſappointment 
I had met with in reſpet to EmiLy — 
I enter'd the dining-room on tiptoe, with 
a heart full of the tendereſt expectation, 
(for you know, Bos, if a girl is barely 

tolerable, 
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tolerable, I never flinch) when finding 
an old woman by the fire, and thinking 
my chance lady (who had muffled her 
face up ſo in coming from the chaiſe, 
that I could not poſſibly ſee it) had 
retir'd into another room —I addreſs'd 
her as Sir THoMAs's houſe-keeper; 
and aſk'd if ſhe knew where the young 
lady was, whom I had brought thithero ' 
— Young lady, me no young ladies, 
ſays ſhe; I know of no one you brought , 
hither but myſelf — for what 'purpoſe 
indeed I can't tell, but I'll aſſure you, 
any deſigns againſt my virtue will be in 
vain; for T'll ſooner die than give my | 
conſent, Thinking ſhe was mad, I 
was endeavouring to gain the door and 
make my eſcape; but before I could 
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poſſibly effect it, the grip'd me hard by 
the ſhoulder, and defired to know what 
E would do with her, and why I de- 
tain'd her there againſt her will. — Who, 
I detain/you here, ſays with great eager- 
neſs — what do you mean, madam ? — 
You certainly miſtake: the matter — I 
aſſure you the: paſſage is quite free 
opening the doot — you are at liberty 
ta depart as ſoon: as you pleaſe, — And 
FED replied: ſhe, this is the way you 
treat a lady whom you have brought here 
and trepann'd from her friends. Fre- 
panm'd from her friends, replied I, in 
the greateſt aſtoniſhment; why; I never 
aw you in my life before. Zounds, 
you are à pretty ſubject indeed to 
trepan — pray, be ſo good as to retire { 
| mw 
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ts bed and compoſe yourſelf ; perhap 
# nights reſt will bring you tb yours 
felf, and convince you of y6ar miſts; 
= Why vou impudent, govd-for nothing 
piſcal, returaed ſhe, her fate inf 
th rage, (which, Gonoon Ie, wott# 
e petrified a leſs* daring fpicie can 
ne) will you deny to my fie" tft 
Fot brought me here im # claifet< 
Pr 2 mer your! iets Ag 
m u d Som. 
wiſh me wheh Pit dffeey'; thb 
Ky difappoine you; for F won't" go th 
bet in this" Hobie; kee ame 0 ever" 6 
| ng. — At this 1 birt” ith” 4 wat 
rn 


Nepreſent to yourfelf, 4. pretty tin wes 
man, extremely tan L y, in fbr, 
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the beſt deſcription I can give you of 
her, is to ſuppoſe two deal boards before 
you nailed together, with a death's head 
on the top, by way of indicating it's 
being of the human ſpecies (only, her 
ſkin ſo much inclined to the olive, 
that it has a much more unnatural and 
formidable 7appearance than the naked 
ſkull) — Raviſn you, ha! ha! ha! ſays 
I; why, I'd as ſoon raviſ my grand- 


mother, who has been dead theſe twenty 


gears — why, my ſweet Madam, you are 
fitter for a charnel houſe, than a young 
fellow's bed — I am now fully perſuaded 
vou have been walking in your ſleep, 


therefore pray take my advice go to 
bed and get your nap out, and in the 


* about this inatte 
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— at preſent I want to feek out the young 
lady I told you of on my entrance = 
and fo wiſh you a good night, = ac- 
cordingly took up one of the candles; but 
by Joerrsk, Bos, great as my reſolution. 
is, the ſight of her countenance terrified me. 
I gave a ſlip back, and put myſelf 
into a poſture of defence, making what 
I deſign'd as a light, ſerve me inſtead. of 
2 ſmord, — At. firſt her rage was dumb, 
and wanted words — but, as-LoTHARIO 
are ſays, when it found way, 'twas wild and 
ung loud — mad as the prieſtefs of the Delphic 
ded i God—She did indeed call nie-villain and 
ep, 
to 
the 
tex 


monſter, - with a whole firing of other 
names, which, ſhe utter'd with ſuch ve- 
hemence and velocity, that I can't for my 
foul remember them; at length ſhe com- 
at 3 E 2 pos d 
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pay'd herſelf ſo far as to aſk me if I 
would alſo deny having threaten'd to com- 
pleat my wicked deſigns in the chaiſe, 
and mentien d ſome other circumſtances 
which occurr'd on the road, that left me 
in no daubt of the terriblæ miafortune 
that had happen ' d to me. — Trembling 
fer now I had no chance of any conſola- 
tion, I juſt muſter' d up refelution to 
deſire ſhe would make herſclf eaſy, af 
furing her that ſhe was in no danger; that 
I found I had made a miſtake, which 
1 would endeavour to rectify as foon ab 
poſſible, by returning her to her friends: 
- that for the-preſent I would call the 
fervant ts light ber to bed — which 
having done, I bad ber good night. Phe 
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eld beldam did not look at all pleat d; 
however, ſhe follow'd the ſervant, and 
I heard her bolt her door. — 1 imme- 
diately ſent for the raſcals who committed 
the blunder ; and after having almeR 
choak'd the one whom I had employ'd 
as foreman in the affair, and fright'ned 
the others out of their wits, I queſtioned 
them very ſeverely about it, not being 
able to conceive who I had get 
but he left me as much in the 
dark as ever; for he fwore, that on the 
very day, ſeeing her at ſome diſtance 
from the houſe, he had afk'd à labourer 
belonging to the family who ſhe was, and 
was told Miſs RaVvENSWORTEH; that he 
was fute he could not be miſtaken, for 
ſhe went cloſe by him, and had on the 
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very ſame gown, as when they brought 
her off, — Foaming with rage, at being 
ſtill in the dark, I kick d them all down 
ſtairs, and having rack d my brains to 
no purpoſe, to account for the man's 
giving him ſo fallacious an account with 
regard to her name; I found myſelf too 
much yex'd to ſleep, and fo ſat down. to 
giye you this account: but now finding 
an inclination to indulge myſelf in the 
arms of Monxrhzus, I ſhall for the pre- 
ſent conclude, and give you the reſt of 
this d. . . , d adventure in the remaining 
part of my letter, Adieu till morning. 


IN CONTINUATION, 


Well, Bos, who the D.. . I do you 


think I have got? — The dog was right 
— — it 
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—it was, indeed, Miſs RavensworTH, 
in old maiden aunt of  EmiLy's, —I 


have had an odd ſcene with her, as per- 


haps you ever heard of — but to proceed 
m form. — In the morning I aroſe, 
curſedly chagrin'd, and breakfaſt ready, 
ſent up a very reſpectful meſſage, de- 
firing her company, which ſhe poſitively 
refus'd to grant me; telling the ſervant, 
that ſhe would neither eat nor drink in 
the houſe, —I then requeſted ſhe would 
permit me to ſend her breakfaſt into her 
own room : — no, — that would not do 
neither — So finding her obſtinate, I een 
took a ſtroll into Sir THOMAs's gardens, 
which, you know, are very fine; where 
I indulg'd myſelf in the ſummer-houſe 
library for-about two hours, with read- 

Ws ing 
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ing ome ſelect meditations. — Being tir'd 
with that, I took two or three turns 
rqund the garden — when, juſt as I was 
going into the houſe, I faw my Incogs 
1 immediately turn'd round to pay 
her, the compliments of the day; but 
the. no ſooner diſcover'd me, than away 
the went, I purſuing her; and as the 
== Pretending ſhe was fainting for want 
of breath, ſhe-ſunk into my arms; and I 
bore her into an. alcove hard by — where. 
having ſeated her, ſhe faintly exclaim'd 
— ſoftening, as much as poſſible, the. 
rigidity of her features, — 1 hope, Sir, 
you won't hurt me! nor thus - meanly- 
take adyantage of my diſorder, to com- 
| pleat 
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plegt any wicked defgn- upon my virtue: 
conſider, Sir, the injuſtice of ſuch a pro- 
ceeding - to be ſure, YOU ARE A VERY 
PERSONABLE MAN, but on ſo ſhort an ac- 
quaintance, even to ſtay in your com- 
panys is, I think, going too great length 
at preſent, without a third perſon by. 
Scarce. cauld I refrain laughing in her 
face, at ſeeing the old beldam all at once 
grown ſo amarous; but the apprehenſion: 
of being raviſh'd in -my turn by this 
reverend piece of antiquity, ſuſpended 
my indulging any rifible emotions at 
that time; and I know not but I ſhould 
actually have run away, if the ſervant 
had not moſt opportunely come to an- 
nounee dinner's being on the table. 
Neyer was poor criminal at the gallows 
2 more 


— 
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more rejoic'd at a reprieve, than I way 


be 
at hearing this ſummons — I ſprung up th 
with the greateſt alacrity, and offer'd her an 


my hand, which ſhe refus'd, and obſti- g1 
nately perſever'd in her reſolution of nei- pe 


ther eating nor drinking. — At length, 
however, I prevail'd on her, and we 
ſeated. ourſelves. at table in due form — 
and now a freſh difficulty aroſe ; ſhe would 
not taſte either beer or wine, without 
my doing ſo firſt — fearing, ſhe ſaid, left 
1 ſhould have put love powders in them. 


At this, I could no longer contain, but 
burſt out into an immoderate fit of 
laughter, which entirely drove away the 
April ſuns from her face, and recalled 
the tempeſtuous clouds with which, to 
the great damage of my nerves, I had 


been 
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deen favour'd the night before. — The 
thoughts of this, brought me to myſelf, 
and compoſing my features, I very 
gravely told her that both her age and 
perſon render'd her very ſafe, in my 
opinion, from any ſuch attempts, and 
therefore I hop'd ſhe would throw off 
her unjuſt ſuſpicions, and do juſtice to 
the dinner, — Age and perſon — fellow 
fays - ſhe — her eyes : flaſhing fury —I 
would have you to know, it's much too 
good for you. — What, do you bring 
me here to inſult ' me, you villain? —- 
What's your name? — I'II have you 
puniſh'd, I will. My diſappointment 
juſt then coming into my head, and 
the compariſon between her and EmiLY 
being ſo yery unfavourable, I ſome- 

| what 
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what pettiſhly told her, that I brought 
her by miſtake, inſtead of a much 
more deſirable object; the favour, ſays | 
I, was deſign'd for Miſs Emity Ra- 
VENSWORTH, who ſometimes takes her 
walk in the park you was brought 
from. 80 then, ſays the, it was to 
her I am indebted for this inſult ; I 
believe ſhe was born for my eternal 
vexation. And now the murder all 
came out; and ſhe informed me, ſhe 
was aunt to EmMiLy —and gave me 
hints that ſhe hated her, and would 
join with me in a ſcheme to get her 
once more into my power — But the 
trouble I have already been at, and 
the fear of picking up her great grand- 
mother next, haye determin'd me to 
| give 
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give over the purſuit, — I have ſent aunt 
MARTHA home again, and ſhall ſet off 
for town in a few days. — Till I fee you, 
Adieu 


Yours, | 
WII rem 


* 
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Miss EmiLy RavensworTH, 
Io Mrs, CLaryTon, 
1 grave! and reverend 
I Maria! that you have certainly 
compos'd the moſt ingenious epiſtle I 
ever read, is indiſputably true ; — true, 
I have been beyond meaſure entertain'd 


by it, — But where in the name of 


common ſenſe, child, did you pick up all 
theſe little ſoft ſentiments ? — Frequented 
the Tabernacles, I ſuppoſe, and been bit 


by a mad preacher? Very ſorry for you, 


indeed, — think you ought to have proper 


advice, — Don't know which of the 
faculty are moſt famous for curing theſe 
ſort of deſperate diſeaſes; if I did, would 

certainly 
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certainly recommend one to you, I hope, 
however, you are not yet quite enrolled 
in the lift of incurables. — Lord, how 
delightful to have ſeen you whilſt you was 
writing it: — your eyes turn'd up to 
heavn, like a dying whiting — your 
hands uplifted, every now and then, and 
pouring out ejaculations to all the ſaints, 
that they might aſſiſt your pious pur- 
poſes! — Is this a true portrait? — Ah, 


"Marta, if I can't draw my own 


character, depend upon it, Þ'll have a 
touch at yours, —And ſo you really 
imagin'd, that your little friend would 
be converted into as arrant a tame turtle 
as yourſelf, As much oblig'd to you a> - 
if the was, — A pretty figure I ſhould 
make, indeed, if it were poſſible: I could 

5 dwindle 
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dwindle into that thing you deſcribe in 
your letter. Don't believe I ſhall ever 
turn cabbage, tho? perſuaded to it by 
your vegetative ladyſhip.. It's hard enough, 
I think, the alternative between Matri- 
mony and antiquated virginity'— no oe- 
caſion for any more rubs to lay in our 
way — If we can onde ſwallow that pill, 
we ought, in return, never to be con- 
ttadiéted for the reft of our days. —I 
vow I never will — I am determin'd 
always to do juſt as I pleaſe; — Say but a 
fyhable againſt it, my very ſententious 


friend, and I'II die an old maid out of 


pare ſpite; Now only do ſuppoſe,” (a 
worrid ſuppoſition by the by) that I 
would be fool enough to become the 
wretch's wife? Is it ever poſſible that L 

| could 
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bould falldw the &xample of CARLO TTA 
Rivineworrh and het tib? — 86 foi, 
nid ſd fob! always däncifig after dil 
another TiK a ESuple of tantamy pigs < 
The teffs ftärting into het eyes; if fs 
happens t6 be abfent half à (End fonget 
than ths expects. Ok ! Hörrid —à doi 
bf Tþe&cninhd could not poltibly prove 4 
more powerful emetfc, —Biit; howebef 
fi, MAR TA, Could not-you have been & 
little more coticiſe in your expiſtulations; 
Gd? LY am Tally afraid you have 
euſtef yout while flock at one fitting; 
wRWitr cönidering, ff 1 do marry 
Næ BV your wiſe bead will certainly 
find Gut tflar & few more documents will 
be ibfokitely neceſſary. — Let me ſes 
Fir read the pretty compoſitibl agen; 
Vor. III. F. tho 
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| tho I'm ſure it will coſt me a bottle 6} 


hartſhorn, | before I can poſlibly get 
through with it —I ſhall be terribly ſick, 
but no matter —let me ſee— Oh | — 
The petulance of my diſpoſition, the miſery 
of my future life, —Lord, child, if you 
had liv'd ſome years ago, you'd have 
ſtood ſome ſmall chance of being burnt 
for a witch. — Pray who made you a 
propheteſs ? — Did the ſpirit move you 
the laſt time you was in the congregation 
of the godly? or do your dealings lay 
among the inhabitants of the lower 
regions? — The Devil can quote ſcripture 


: for bis purpoſe, they ſay, ſometimes 5 L 


hope he has not been buſy with you, as 
well as us. — You ſay, I was miſtaken in 
ln. 


make 
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ake 
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make yourſelf uneaſy about that — I own 
I never took you for a conjurer, but 
otherwiſe, I always was perfectly con- 
vinc'd that you was what the world 
calls a very good fort of woman, — I 


know you always ſay your prayers. 
regularly night and morning — do:as your 
buſband bids you — don't often commit a 
breach of the commandments, and write. 
letters of advice to your reprobate friends; 
which by the by, though it may be 
extremely well meant, you'll certainly 
have to anſwer for one day or other, 
fince they turn one horribly ſick; and L 
do believe, had there been much more, I 
ſhould have been thrown into a high 
fever, Now how you can tax me with 
want of feeling, when your ſermon made 

F 2 ſuch 
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ſach an impreſſion upon me, I can't 
think. — 1 do aſſure you, my ſenſation: 
upon the occafion. were very exquiſite, 
and fo far from wanting feelings, I 
expreſs'd a great variety of them, during 
the three hours which you was uncon- 
ſeionable enough to employ me. — 1 
laugh'd, yawn's, teſtified furprite, pity, 
&c. For the future, dear git), don't be 
wicked enough to alledge flanderous ac- 
euſations againſt me, I'll forgive you 
this once We have all our faults, to be 
ſure; and even I, for inſtance, have now 
and then had mine. — But how came your 
very knowing ladyſhip to flad out that a 
man could love me the better for trying 
© oblige him — Ah! Maria, I 
— * (hugh 
fooliſh 


7 & 
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fogliſh. enough God knows) had yet ſenſe 
enough to be canvine'd, that no body of 
common underſtanding can like them, at 
leaſt, with any degree of propriety; their 
vanity, indeed, may be flatter'd by one's 
condeſcenſion, but it will never make the 
creatures uſe one in the leaſt degree better, 


believe me; No I am ſure, now, if you 


would but own the truth, we ſhould find 
out that you wrote the unfortunate letter 
entirely againſt your own conſcience.— 


You had modeſty enough to make an 


apology for it, to be ſure, which I 
accepted of, on account of the joyful 
news it contains of Mr. SanDHAM's 
death. — There will be another wedding, 
EF ſuppoſe ! Lord, Lord, how ridiculous 
people are! — If the rage of matrimony 


F 3 continues 
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continues in our circle of acquaintancej 
as it has begun, we muſt be forc'd to 
raiſe a contribution towards building 
another hoſpital for the reception of 
Junatics, — Bleſs me, a chaiſe ſtopp'd at 
the door. I muſt run down and ſee who 
it has brought, I will finiſn this by 
and by, 


IN CONTINUATION, 

As I live, another pair of cooing 
turtles. — Oh! there's no ſuch thing as 
bearing this — Mr. and Mrs, CrosBy 
arrived; brought with them a Mr. 
Downinc, a yery pretty fellow, I'll 
aſſure you, — But I belieye I may ſpare 
myſelf that trouble, for you have ſeen 
him before — he brought you that letter 
I wrote 
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{ wrote from my confinement, — They 
have been, like dutiful children, to hold 
up their daddles for papa's forgiveneſs, 


promiſing | never to commit the like 
again, — But all was vain; Old Teſty 
ſet them off without it, and poor 
Hzxxv, ever fond of creating herſelf 
uneaſineſs, frets herſelf to death about 
it, — The certain conſequence of people's 
being ridiculouſly ſentimental. — Oh ba- 
niſh ſentiment, ſermons, and preach- 
ers, with the whole et cetera of at- 


tendants, ſay I. — I am, without having 


one affliction in the world myſelf, the 
moſt miſerable creature in it, merely from 
being peſter'd with a pack of toads, that 
plague me from morning till night, about 
refin'd ideas, delicate ſenſations, and ſo 

'T4 forth. 
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forth. — The firſt thing done after the 
uſual compliments, was to tell HEN N of 
the high and mighty crimes I had been 
guilty of, during her abſence. —I was 
arraigned, convicted, and condemn'd, 
and am ſhortly, 1 ſuppoſe, to he 
qxecuted. — No matter, — There arg 
many other poor creatures under the ſamg 
ſentence as myſelf, and, at leaſt, I ſhall 
baye the fatisfacuon of ſuffering in good 
campany. — My grandfather 'began an 
aukward attempt towards oratory again. — 
But inſtead of fetching T1LL9TSON's 
ſarmons, to aſſiſt his genius, I put your 
letter into his hands: — but, obſtinate 
according to cuſtom, he would nat read 
it, — However, Dick 's curioſity would 
not let him reſt, he begg'd leave to 

Mak 
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Jook at it, and he was wicked enough, in 
ſpite of me, to read it up to the whole 
company, who ſat as mute as ſo many 
mackrel, — admir'd the fineneſs of the 
ſentiments, becauſe they happen'd to 
coincide with their own filly ideas ; and 
all join'd in wiſhing the amiable writer 
here, With 

Her moſt fincerdly affectionate 
EMILY RAVESSWORTH» 


OY 
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LETTER IX. 
Miſs EmiLy RAVENSwWOoRTR, 
To Mrs. CLA TON. 


IVE me breathing time, dear girl, 
and I'II tell you ſuch an adven- 
ture, — Aunt PAT— the old virgin — 
ſhe's come back again, — Heav'n grant, 
ſhe mayn't have been overcome — ſhe has 
abſolutely been run away with, | 
Yeſterday, about twelve o'clock, a 
poſt chaiſe came whirling into the 
yard, — I, ever fond of new faces, moſt 
ſincerely wiſhing I might ſee ſomething 
leſs horrid, than the vile collection of 
phiz zes which ſurround me at our anti- 
quated manſion, ran, with a degree of 
impatience, 
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impatience, to ſee what it contain'd ; 
when, death to my hopes, out tumbled — 
I won't tell you who, Mrs. CLAYTON — 
if your genius can't find that out, you 
may remain in ignorance for EMILY, — 
But ſuppoſing your fuperior talents to 
have penetrated into my meaning; — you 
know you ſet up for a propheteſs before — 
and imagine, aunt PaT defcending from 
the vehicle, — Suppoſe too, the conſter- 
nation of all the ſpectators.— If your 
imagination is not warm enough 'to paint 
them in their proper colours, I'm ſure 
my pen is by no means adequate to the 


taſk — eſpecially thoſe who were ſo fully 


perſuaded of her being carried off by his 
infernal majeſty : however, but ſhe 
came, —T, the firſt that ſaw her, 

ſaluted 
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ſaluted her very reſpectfully, and begg'd 
to know what had. fo. long depriv'd us 


of her agreeable company, — Tou no 


ſooner. ſet his eyes on her, than with 
hangs, uplifted, and repeating the Belief, 
inſtead of the Lord's prayer, which, he 
meant to ſay, thinking it 2 certain charm 
againſt witches, ſpectres, &c. he ran 
away again, — The fervants could, hardly 


de perſuaded, that it was no hidegus 


apparition from the other world; and, in 
ſhort, all the family were in confuſion, 
My grandiather was glad to ſeg her — 
ſo was my aunt EvELYy— the only 
members in, the family, I believe, that 
were. — As ſoon. as ſhe had, ſeated. herſelf, 
Old Square-togs dęſir'd to.know. where ſhe 
had been ſo long: — and naw the mighty 

2 affair, 
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affair, which had puzzled our wife 
noddles ſo much, was unravelPd, = 
Been, Sir! twiſting her ſcraggy neck, 
and then turning to me; Oh! madam, 
fays ſhe, it is you that I may thank for 
the ſhocking indignities T have ſuffer'd, 
ſince I was fotc'd away from my father's 
houſe : — Indeed, Sir, I tremble yet at 


the thoughts of the danger T have under- 


gone, — I was walking, very compoſedly, 
in the park, with a book in my hand, 
which I Had taken to read, when juſt as 
1 open'd it, ſix ruffians laid hold of 
me — ſtop'd my mouth and hurried me 
to a chaiſe, into which they eramm'd me 
with Lord WII Tow; who told me his 
name ſince, and affur'd me he was far 
from meaning me ſuch an 4Front — but 

the 
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the fellows had miſtaken me for EM1LY; 
At this we all burſt into a loud laugh — 
which no ſooner ſubſided, than with all 
the gravity I was miſtreſs of, I addreſs' 
myſelf to her — 80, aunt PaTTy, you 
have ſucceeded me with Lord W1LToN, 
I find, —1 hope you have given his lord- 
ſhip more ſatisfaction than I did; tho' by 
your quick return, it ſeems as if one, 
or both of the parties, had found ſome 
cauſe of diſcontent. — I dare ſay it was 
not on his part though; for nothing in 
nature could be more defireable than ſo 
blooming and beautiful a HeBz as you 
have always been eſteem'd, by all the 
male part of the creation, — This caus'd 
another burſt of laughter —and Tom, 


who by this time began to recover the 
| uſe 
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uſe of his reaſon a little, broke out into 
an ejaculation of ſurprize, at her im- 
pudence, for ſuppoſing any body could 
tak ſuch an auld hag for couſin 
EMMyY, — This had very near occaſion'd 
on of thoſe long altercations, with which 
we had ſo often been diverted before, — 
But Dick interrupted the diſpute, by 
aſking his aunt, If ſhe would not wiſh 
him and his bride joy. — Turning up her 
lip, with an air of contempt, She aſſur'd 
him, ſhe never wiſh'd people joy of any 
ſuch change in their condition, as ſhe 
thought the folly of entring into it, 
deſery'd the puniſhment it generally met 
with. So ho, ſays Tou, the grapes are 


 ſower — Which would certainly have 


brought the enrag'd virgin on his back; 
OR 3 but 


vu Tit fff&rfoRy of 
but 1 immediately took but ty tablets; 
ſet down her fententidus àffWer, afid 
vod, that Auring the courſe of ten 
years; it was the only rational remerk 
1 fad ever heard her take. — Mrs. 
ritvn thbught 1 took too great 
Tiberties, with am dunt — the fuft own, 
Me thoight them by no means allow- 
Able. Dear foul —what 4 (fever fe- 
mark! What a pity it is, dent creature, 
fays I, you fhould ever think at all, 
ſivice it fem to be fo little to the pur- 
poſe. — Have yon been ſo many years 
in Ute, endeav6uritig to collect a ſchall 
quantity of ſcatter'd ideas together; and 
is your end ſo ill accompliſf'd ? — The 
Tady was ſilent, PAT and her ſimper'd 
and ſmil'd, 160Wd 4 little ſillier than 

. | | common, 
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common, and tied up their clappers, till 
another opportunity.— After all, MARIA, 
I don't like this accident of the chaſte 
maiden's — much oblig'd to her, to be 
ſure, for taking the journey in my ſtead, 
but had much rather have heard that 
Lord W1LTON had been quiet — What's 
to be done? — If old grandaddy takes 
any courſe of law with him, it expoſes 
one's character, and blows an affair 
which is much better buried in oblivion. 
I know what your impertinence will 
immediately ſuggeſt — Marry Mr. BLAN. 
CHE, and all your fears, may ſubſide, — 
Why, I can't tell but the wretch may 
prevail upon me in time—Do you 
know, he has half perſuaded me al- 
ready.— Lord, Lord, Maria, what a 
Vox. III. G ridiculous 


is Fu uteron or 


— with the appellation of pling , 
— What à rilimber of conſequential airs, 


1 ſhall give myſelf — How aſtoniſhing it 
is to me, that a ſtate of flavery and 
ſubordination. can, by any means, pro- 
duce that air of importance, which all 
you yok'd turtles take u pon yourſelves. 
— There is one Mrs. CTAVYTOh, for 
inflance—an old ſchool-fellow of mine, 
—2 good decent ſort of a rattle-cap 
girl once; the moment ſhe got married, 
do you know, ſhe had the aſſurance to 
purſe up her little mouth, into the moſt 
primitive, demure poſture in the world, 
and talk about c6ndu&, à proper re- 
ſerve, and a Whole ſiting of other 
abſurdities, abſolutely abuſing me for le- 
vity, 
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vity, as ſhe call'd it: — Did you ever 
know any thing ſo monſtroug ? — How- 
ever, fearing leſt the change in her ſitu- 
ation, ſhould have impair'd her intel- 
leftual faculties, I gaz'd on her, with 
filent aſtoniſhment — pitied, aud in com- 
paſſion, ſuffer'd her to proceed,  think- 
ing that when ſhe had entertain'd her- 
ſelf, and ſpun out the thread of a diſ- 
courſe, which allow'd of no great. va» 
riety, there was ſome ſmall probability 
ſhe would change the ſubje&t : — but a 
few. days ago, I receiy'd a ſermon folded 
in. the form of a letter, which wanted 
nothing but a text to make it compleat 
- This, her genius had forgot, I ſuppoſe, 
ar perhaps, ſoaring. aboye the common 
devel, ſhe diſdain'd quotations, and choſe 

| G 2 to 
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to have the compoſition all her own. 
An original it was, that's certain: 
quite upon a new ſyſtem, or rather 
ſo old, that by being long | exploded, it 
has now the charm of novelty, — And 
now, MARIA, for fear I ſhould have 
rais'd in you any extraordinary curioſity, 
to ſee the ſtrange production, I'll incloſe 
it to you, I know you'll think this 
Mrs, CLAYTON, an abſurd creature, as 
ever was born, — Young Mrs. RAvzxs- 
woRTH has her airs of conſequence 
too, and Mrs, Cosy is abſalutely 
inſufferable — You ſee, I have at laſt 
found out, that there is more privileges 
in this ſame married ſtate, than I ex» 
pected; and if 1 give up an inch of 


ir 
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them after I enter into it, then ſay, I 
am no true woman, 

There is HARRIOoT MaAnxninG, for 
inſtance, but by the by, I am afraid 
ſhe is infected with the rage of matri- 
mony too, for Mr, Downing and ſhe 
ogle one another, like two intriguing 
dueks in a mill-pond.— I hope you 
underſtand the ſimile; — J promiſe you, 
it's a very good one— but ſhe won't 
be married ſo ſoon as me perhaps; and 
as ſhe is the only Miſs I can exert my 
talents upon, be ſure, I will not baulk 
my genius, but take her into my dreſ- 
fing-room, and give her a leſſon of mo- 
TY every morning, by way of break - 


IT, © 
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This is the way with all your ſober 
frights, who fancy yourſelves clever, — 
I know I pay you too great a compli- 
ment in condeſcending to follow your 
example — but, perhaps, I may: ſtrike 
out 'a_new ſyſtem of morality, entirely 
my own. — You are ſenſible I have a 
peculiar method in doing every thing 
and that method muſt be allow'd 
genuine. — Ah, no doubt, Maia, but 
I ſhall, cut as ſingular a figure, when 
dwindled into that thing calbd a Wife, 
"as I do in my preſent ſtate of vir- 
-ginity, — After all now, my dear ſenten- 
-tious Max iA, if it was not for that 
ſhocking trade, of leading apes, (which 
muſt certainly be horridly fatiguing) 
he agreeable ND BIANchx, if he 
4 could 
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ould not find a maiden more to his 


mind than me, would be under an in- 
diſ penſible neceſſity of dying an old 
batchelor. — Lord now, my dear girl, do 


let me know, (for you have given 


proofs, that your knowledge i is extenſive) 
what becomes of old batchelors in the 
next world. — Surely ſome enormous em- 
ployment muſt be afſign'd them in Bel- 
zebub's | dominions, for negleQing the 
happineſs of cuckoldom i in this. Ancient 
tradition tell us, . all cuekolde 80 


„ 


— is a certain appendage to 


matrimony ; conſequently, when they re- 


fuſe to enter into that holy ſtate, they 


bid defiance to the upper, regions, \ which 
de * hoſpitably open d to receive 


* wh them, 


7 


che advantage over us, — We can ſend 
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them, and conſign themſelves over to 
their more intimate acquaintance in the 


lower ones, 
Here you fee, how infinitely men have 


our ſpouſes to heav'n at pleaſure; and 
in my opinion, it's a ſin not to do it, 


ſince no one action of their own will er 
ever provide ſo well for them; — while pc 
we, poor women, are oblig'd to depend Vi 
on ourſelves for a proviſion in futuro; 0! 


as it never was ſaid, that the male crea- 


tures could diſpoſe of us in ſo eligible 


a manner, 
Now, Maxta, is it, or is it not, 2 | 
moot point between you and I, which 


of us can ſermonize the beſt, with 


woſt propriety, moſt truth, juſtice, &c. 
&c, ? 


Mrss RAVENSWORTH, & 


c.? Will your modeſty venture to 
give up the point? — Ah, MARIA! I 
carry the day for a thouſand pounds, 
Perhaps this is a circumſtance your 
vanity wont aſſent to, Believe me, dear 
girl, were you pretty, demure, ſenti- 
mental, ſententious ſouls, to be thoroughly 
enquired into, you would be found 
poſſeſs d of infinitely more ſelf-ſufficiency, 
vanity, &c. than ever falls to the ſhare 
of ſuch madcaps, as 
Your ſincerely affectionate, 
EMILY RAvENSWORTH. 


P, S. Make much of the ſignature, 
perhaps it will be the laſt time you'll 
be entertain'd with jt, 
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LETTER LXI. 


Lord W1LTON to Sir RoBERT BoyLe, 


F one or both of us, the time is 
come. — Wearied with our con- 
tinued licentiqus courſe of life, heav'n 
has at length, Sir RonzrT, thought 
Proper to put a ſtop to our career; 
and as a further puniſhment, has deter- 
min'd we ſhall fall by each other's 
hands. — You will, no doubt, be aſto- 
niſh'd at the different ſtile this bears 
to thoſe which you have been us'd to 
receive from me: — but viciſſitudes of 
all kinds, are common in this life ; and 
we have been too long permitted to run 
our courſe, without meeting any ; while 
others, 
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others, much more deſerving, have ſuf- 
fered innumerable hardſhips and misfor- 
tunes. Had we been as ſtudious to 
have done good throughout our lives, 
as the contrary, how much happier 
would our reflections, our conſtitutions, 
and fortunes, prove at this time! 


but a truce to moralizing, to come to 


the point. —I ſee your amazement, yet 
can't bring myſelf to explain to you, 


the cauſe of this incoherent method of 


beginning my letter. —K1TTY 1 - Oh! 
heav'ns! I can't go on, — Sorrow, re- 


| morſe, and ſhame, for the vileneſs of 
my conduct, which was chiefly owing 
to your damn'd inſtigations, ſo harraw 


up my ſoul, that it is almoſt impoſſible 


for human nature to ſuſtain the con- 


flict. 
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fit, — KiTTY is dead, My cruelty 
has kill'd her; and with her, is gone 
every comfort I had in life, — Oh Bos, 
what a ſtrange being is man ! — always 
diſcontented; and when in poſſeſſion of 
a real bleſſing, regardleſs of its worth: 
he flights it for ſhadows, in the purſuit 
of which, he loſes the enjoyment of 
what alone could make him happy, — 
Wreteh that I am, who could not con- 
tent myſelf with the attainment of my 
adorable girl, but I muſt run a wild- 
- gooſe chace after that vixen EMILY, — 
For that piece of ſervice, I'm indebted 


to you; for which, I ſhall inſiſt on 
ſatisfaction to-morrow ; — tho', heav'n 
knows, I am but little prepar'd to die: 


— nor you either, I fancy ; — but the 
thoughts 
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thoughts of life are ſtill more inſup- 
portable. — What villains we have been | 
— I in particular, who could, while 
protected and cheriſh'd in the moſt. 
hoſpitable and friendly manner, even to 


the ſaving of my life, contrive a deteſt- 
able ſcheme to bring the grey heirs of 
two honeſt old people with ſorrow to 
the grave, by the ruin of their only 


and darling daughter, — She too, ſince, 


fallen a ſacrifice thro' my curs'd bar- 
barity, — Thus is the father and mo- 
ther's death reveng'd on her, and the 
whole on me. — Good God where ſhall 
I hide myſelf? — the ghoſts of all three 
are perpetually preſenting themſelves to 


my wounded imagination, and rack me 
with tortures, which I would give all 
the 
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the world to be free from, — How you 
will vehave on the occaſion, I can't 


poſſibly imagine; tho' I ſuppoſe, as you 
have always ſoar'd above me in wicked- 
neſs, you likewiſe do ſo in reſolution, 
on! Reflection! what a thorn art 
thou in the breaſt of a guilty man? — 
Little did I think, when I wrote laſt to 
you, giving the deſcription of my diſ- 
appointment with regard to EmiLy, 
that the flite of one of us was ſo near 
k termination: — Twas that event to 
which I owe the misfortune I am 
plung'd in at preſent. | 
Coming from Sir Tomas B's, very 
much in liquor, KirTy. ran with all the 
vagerneſs of affection to embrace and 
welcome me home; but my ill ſucceſs 

| had 
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had ſo ſour'd my temper, that inſtead of 
receiving her gratefully as I ought, I, 
ſavage like, puſh'd her with violence from 
me, and ſhe fell againſt the corner of a 
marble ſlab, which fractur'd her ſkull in 
a terrible manner, and before ſhe could 
be got to bed brought on a miſcarriage, 
the joint effects of which kill'd her in 
a few hours, — The dear creature was 
ſenſible all the time, and the laſt words 
ſhe ſpoke, were to invoke a bleſſing on 
me,—Generous girl | — How like an angel 
ſhe look'd, and with what benignity of 
aſpet and ſeeming ſatisfaction, ſhe 
reſign'd herſelf into the arms of the grim 
tyrant Death, — Such are the comforts of 
a life ſpent in innocence — How different 
I fear would have been my behaviour in 
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the ſame ſituation |! — The fumes of the 
liquor I had drank now evaporated, and 
I came all at once to a perfect knowledge 
of the ſhocking ſcene before . me, — 
Amaz'd and terrified at the thoughts of 
what I had done — I was going to throw 


myſelf on my ſword, and immediatel y 
put an end to a life, which had always 
been employ d to no better purpoſe, than 
contriving the ruin of my fellow crea- 


tures But recollecting that the advice 


and counſel I had receiv'd from you was 
in effect the chief cauſe of all; I deter- 
| min'd either to fall by your hand, and by 
| that means ſave myſelf from the crime of 
ſuicide, or to take a glorious revenge of 
you, as the author of all my misfor- 
tunes, — That is the reaſon of my 
| writing. 
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a 


he writing to you now, and though night 
nd have expreſſed myſelf in three lines, yet 
ge the diſtraction of my mind is ſuch, that I 
12 have ſtill ſomething to ſay, but unable to 
of connect my ideas, my ſtile is ſo extremely 


incoherent that I can't underſtand if 
myſelf; How then ſhould any one elſe — 
However, I deſire you will meet me to 
morrowꝭ morning, fix o' clock, in Hyde 


Park, and what you can't make out, I. 


ce . will explain to you. £23 09 
2 I am yours, 3 
5 ITE Wir rox. 
y 
of 

of 7 
r. 

17 ; 
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L E I . 
Miss EmiLy RAVENSwOoRTR, 
| To Mrs. CLayToN, 


Believe, my dear MAR1a, you might 

with great juſtice accuſe me of levity, 
if I was to treat the following ſubjeR in 
my uſual ludicrous tile; and yet, the 
circumſtances are ſo odd, that it is next 
to an impoſſibility to make it appear in 
any other light. 

This morning, as I was preparing to 
leave my room, I was ſaluted with a 
loud knocking at my door, (more like 
the ſtroke of a CycLoe's hammer, than 
the paws of an earthly being) accom- 
panied with the following gentle invita- 

wy tion. 


ee 


= 8 


it 


ſul 


© F' $ 
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ton, — For ſheame, couſin Emmy, doſt 
mean to lay ſoacking in bed all day 
turn out, and tak a walk, laſs—it's 4 
rare fine morning. — Leſt he ſhould 
diſturb all the family, I open'd the door, 
not without being in ſome concern for 
the drums of my ears, which, I fear'd, 
would ſuffer a ſevere attack from the 
young ſquire's boiſterous ſpirits, — Juſt 
as I was beginning to ſue for compaſſion, 
and beg him to be a little more gentle, 
the bride and bridegroom join'd us, not a 
little to -my aſtoniſhment, ſo early in the 
morning : I gave them to underſtand my 
ſurprize; he aſſur'd me it was at her 
requeſt ; ſhe, poor modeſt thing, fearing a 
later hour might cauſe a bluſh, by a 
ſignificant laugh from the family. An 
Þ H 2 obedient 
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obedient ſort of a huſband this, Marra 
but I'll lay no ſuch commands, when 
I marry, — Tom, who is continually 
drawing himſelf into ſome ſcrape or 
other, began to pull me away by force, 
which Dicky perceiving to be highly 
diſagreeable to me, puſh'd him with great 
violence againſt the door of aunt PAr's 
room, which, not being very well faſten'd, 
gave way, and in went the unfortunate 
ſquire, neck and heels: — A certain 
utenſil, very common and neceſſary in a 
chamber, not being put under the bed, 
received his head, the thickneſs of which 
was too much for it, breaking it all in 
pieces, and ſetting the contents flowing 
round the room. — With one hand, en- 

ir g to ſave himſelf, he caught the 
Sas. 2 34 poor 


; mg hy = — -40 ha ow = UE PS 
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poor virgin by the head, pull'd off an 
enormous night-cap, along with which 
came a tete, which ſhe conſtantly wore 
in the day time by way of' ornament, 
and at night, I ſuppoſe, for warmth. 
This occaſion'd a diſmal yell, from 
the old —, What ſhall I call her? — 
Not virgin, MARIA, for ſhe had forfeited 
all pretenſions to that, as the ſucceeding 
lines will ſhew you, — Dick and I, who 
had retir'd from the copious effluvia occa- 
ſion'd by CymMoNn's fall, now came back, 
thinking he was going to be rude; but 
I no ſooner enter'd, than I retreated 
again, more precipitately than perhaps I 


had ever done in my life: — I had but 


juſt time to - obſerve, that Miſs PAT was 


naked, and my grandfather's Butler Jaid 


H3 beſide 
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beſide her, not much to her credit. 
This was enough for me — ] yaniſh'd, — 
About half an hour afterwards, Dick 
found me in the breakfaſt parlour, and 
aſk'd me, What was beſt to be done? 
J told him, That if it was poſſible, I 
could wiſh to have the affair kept ſecret 
from the family, and the Butler turn'd 
away. He anſwer'd, That was impoſ- 
ſible, for the unhappy Squire, cut to 
pieces with the utenſil his head had broke, 
vow'd revenge on the unhappy culprits ; 
and that he imagin'd it impraQticable to 
pacify him, or to give a good account of 
the maims he had receiy'd, otherwiſe 
than by declaring the truth, 
He then proceeded to tell me, That 
en my withirawing, the fury of Mrs, 
MARTHA's 
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MarxTAaa's countenance could be 
equall'd by nothing but the rage of poor 
Ton: — who, riſing from the floor, 
with the blood trickling down his face 
caſting a ghaſtly look, at a new em- 
broider'd waiſtcoat, which he had that 
morning put on for the firſt time, and 
was coming to aſk my opinion of «= 
but which was now ting'd with ſeveral 
different hues, from the late cataſtrophy 
— burſt out a crying, and the violence 
of his paſſion operating ſtrongly at the 
ſame time, it was a great while before he 
could make himſelf underſtood. 

At length, he blubber'd out a great 
oath, at old PAT, call'd her an hundred 
names, ſaying, — He always thought 
there was a conception between them, 

H 4 (meaning 
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{meaning a connection, I ſuppoſe) when 
ſhe pray'd ſo hard for his not being turn'd 
away for ſtealing wine — and finally, pro- 
pos'd their taking him and the lady eo the 
pump, to cool their conſtitutions for the 
future. Mrs, Max THA and the man 
now begg'd hard of Dick to have mercy 


on them, and not expoſe them to the 


family. Which he anſwer'd, on the 
man's part, by kicking him down ſtairs, 
and inſiſting on his giving warning im- 
mediately, as he hop'd to preſerve his 
ears: and on the lady's, by a very ſevere 


reprimand, which brought tears from 
her; but whether real or hypocritical, we 


are yet to learn. . 

By the time he had well finiſh'd this 
relation, the family came down to break- 
| : faſt ; 


* 
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ſaſt ; and a little after, enter'd Ton, 
with a large plaiſter on his face. — Mrs, 
MarTHA ſent word, ſhe was ill, and 
deſir'd to have her breakfaſt up ſtairs, — + 
On the entrance of CYMoN, every one 
who was ignorant of .the cauſe teſtified 
great ſurprize. My grandfather aſk'd 
him, the reaſon of the elegant patch 
Reaſon, ſays he, 
there's reaſon enuf, God knos. —I 


upon his face: 


always teld you, we ſhould never thrive 
as long as- that aud. Jezbul, aunt 


Mak THA, was among us. — I wiſh to 
my ſoul, the black Ram had really flown 
away with her, inſtead of Lord WIL rox, 
and then I ſhould not have ſpoil'd my 
waiſtcoat. — The old man now inter- 

rupted 
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rupted, and told him, If he could not 
ſpeak more reſpectfully of his aunt, eſpe- 
clally in his preſence, he inſiſted on his 
either being ſilent, or leaving the houſe 
immediately ; in which, he was ſeconded 
by Mrs. EvxT vx. 

Ah, ſays Tom, I wad I had geane a 
month ſyen, it wad have been a deal 
better for me, —What a pleaugue, do 
you talk to me of reſpect for —— I always 
ſaid, ſhe was an envious old. creature, 
and I ſay fo ſtill, —What, I warrant you 
thout butter wad not melt in her 
mouth — but I teld you, ſhe had other 
reaſons for keeping WILL the Butler, 
beſides his drefling your iſſues. — Let me 
alaine — fagaciouſly ſhaking his wounded 
noddle— I can ſee as far into a mill- 

2 ſtone, 


his 


uſe 
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ſtone, as he that pecks it —I have not 
my eyes for nout — ſeeing's — believing, 
and that I've had my belly-full of. — 
Pray God, I may never catch people i 
bed together again, I'se ſure, I've paid 
dearly for my peeping, — Thus would he 
have run on the whole day, if my grand- 
father, who thought him drunk, had not 
commanded him to leave the room im- 
mediately. | 
What, ſays he, I ſuppoſe, you doant 
believe me, but aſk couſin RicyHARD and 
Emmy, if I tells a word of a lye — they 
ſaw all as well as me; — aſk them if we 
did not find our WILL the Butler, in 
bed with aunt PAT, and if I did not cut 
my face, and ſpoil my waiſtcoat for my 
pains, 
Silent 


* 


08 THE HISTORY OP 


Silent aſtoniſhment now reign'd 


throughout the whole company for the 
ſpace of five minutes; and don't know 
how long it might have continued, had 
not Tou, whoſe appetite © is always 
craving, vociferouſly deſir'd, That 


ſomebody would make tea, and let him 


have his breakfaſt, for he taſted nothing 
fince laſt night at ſupper, — This awak'd 
us from our reveric, And now Dick 
and I (who had hitherto fat on tenter- 
hooks) being appeal'd to, were oblig'd 
to confirm what CyMox had declard. 

Never did a ſet of people look fo filly, 
in my opinion, as we all did during 
breakfaſt; which, was no ſooner over, 


than my grandfather and grandmother 
withdrew, 


«KD. ©. 


* 
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withdrew, very much concern'd ; and left 
us to make our comments among each 
other, Dick and Tom being gone to 
walk, 
Great as is the confidence I have 
ever plac'd in you, my dear MARIA, 
believe me, this is a piece of ſecret hiſ- 
tory you would never have been ac- 
quainted with, had it not been ſo loudly 
publiſh'd by Tom, that I find it im- 
poſſible to huſh up the affair in the 
manner I could wiſh. 

W1LL was turn'd away at a minute's 
warning. — What my grandfather and 
grandmother ſaid to Mrs. MarTHa, I 
am yet a ftranger. to, as ſhe has had 
the modeſty to keep her apartment 
ever ſince. Mrs, EVELYN, in attempt- 

4 ing 
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ing to juſtify her, is again forbid the 
houſe; and thus a train of misfortunes 
are ever brought on by a vicious in- 
clination ; — but I had forgot, — I am 
ſenſible, I'm the worſt moralizer in the 
world; and will, at leaft, try what 
change matrimony may effect, before 
I attempt to ſermonize. — Adieu, dear 
MARIA ;z—I feet for my two aunts: 
II feel for the unhappy parents, — 
Believe me, my ſenſations are too acute 
to proceed any further upon the ſubject, 
and on no other can I think at pre- 
ſent. — Next Sunday makes me the 
wife of Mr. BLANCHE : — till then, I 

am = fincerely affectionate friend, 
EMILY RAVENSWORTH., 
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LETTER LXIII. 


Sir RoBekT BoYLE to Lord WILTON. | 


AM very glad to find my lord, that 
in the whale courſe of your puſil- 


lanimous epiſtle, you have done me even 


the juſtice to own, that you think me 
poſſeſs d of more reſolution - than your: 
lordſhip, Believe me, it ſhews you in 


ſo deſpicable a point of view, that were: 
it not for. reaſons which my , own 
honour oblige me to give, I ſhould: 
not have put myſelf to the trouble of 
anſwering it, | 

Is it poſhble I could ever have con- 


tracted a friendſhip with a man, who 
can act in ſo daſtardly a manner! — 
Why, 
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Why, a booby ſchool boy could not 
have behav'd worſe ; nor ſo effectually 
have got himſelf deſpis'd by his fellows, 
as in blaming his companion for lead- 
ing him into the commiſſion of a crime, 
in order to extenuate his own puniſh- 
ment. 
But you, my lord, have deſcended to 
ſtill greater meanneſs; and to varniſh 
over the guilt of being the death of an 
amiable woman to your own ſickly 
fancy, accus'd me as the inſtrument 
and cauſe of it, by my damn'd inſtiga- 
tions, as you are pleas'd to call them, 
Reflection, you ſay, is a terrible thorn 
in the breaſt of a guilty man, — You 
ſeem to ſpeak it feelingly, and I be- 
lieve vou; —I ſhould be very forry to 


give 


/ 


labour under at preſent; but in order 
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give you more pain than you ſeem to 


to juſtify myſelf, muſt beg of you to 
have recourſe to it once more, and I 
dare ſay you will find yourſelf 'in a 
very great miſtake in that reſpect. 
Pray, my lord, when did I ever adviſe 
you to behave ill to KiTTY ? — On the 
contrary, did not I, from the firſt men- 
tion of your having ſucceeded in the 
defign you had on her, — perſuade you 


to leave her with her parents, and mind 


your affair with EmiLy ? — This might 
have occaſion'd the girl fome few tears; 
but could neither have rum'd her re- 
putation, nor broke her father and mo- 
ther's heart. n 

. When 


*% 
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When you had Jet EmiLy flip thro? 
your fingers, and expreſs'd a deſire of 
getting her again, did not I ſeize 
the firſt opportunity of laying a plan 
for it; and in order to effect it, introduce 
| her to my intended, by which means 
the ' hopes of retrieving my ſhatter'd 
fortune, was entirely ruin'd ? — And was 
it not for this purpoſe, I ſent people 
to aſſiſt you in regaining her? — And 
yet you can baſely accuſe me of being 
the cauſe of all your misfortunes, when 
I was only meaning, like a true friend, 
to gain you every wiſh of your heart. 

Don't think I mention all theſe things 
by way of evading the appointment you 
made in your letter: — No, CHARLES; 


»— you have bebay'd infinitely too childiſh 


and 
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and ungrateful, to make me fear meet- 


ing you, when, and where you pleaſe. 
As I told you before, it is partly to 
juſtify myſelf, — but chiefly to inform 
you, that I can't poſſibly comply with 
your requeſt to-morrow morning, for 


many reaſons ; the principal of which, 


is an engagement made prior to the 


receipt of yours — with a female, upon 
honour, my lord; nothing elſe ſhould, 
on any account, have hinder'd me 
from attending you, — But when a lady's 
in the caſe, you know all other things 
muſt fall before her. Beſides, ſhe's not 
one of your icy madams, tho', © fair as 
painting can expreſs, or youthful _ 
fancy, when they love.” 

ey Don't 
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Don't you think I may reaſonably 
expect better entertainment from ſuch 
a meeting, than cooling my fingers 
in Hyde Park, at ſo unfaſhionable an 
hour? — And then, as you ſeem to be 
of opinion, we are neither of us in a 
proper ſtate of mind to look Death in 
the face, I think a day or two's reſ- 
pite, muſt be of infinite ſervice to us 
both. g 

Your lordſhip may, in that time, 
perhaps, appeaſe the naughty ghoſts 
that trouble you; by the promiſe of ſoon 
facrificing to their manes, the wretch 
who has been the cauſe of their, and 
your hard fate, — This, I think, can't 
fail of pleaſing them: — Even HAuLET's 
father, who was one of the moſt re- 

5 vengeful 


_ & * ©. o 
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content with his ſon's promiſe of re- 
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vengeful ghoſts I ever heard of, was 


venging him on his enemies, and quietly 
retir'd to his reſting place. — And ſurely, 
if the proud ſpirit of a King was fo 
eaſily ſatisfied, a poor country farmer's 
can't, in reaſon, defire more, 

Pray expoſtulate a little with him, 
the next time he comes, and aſſure him, 
that a diſcontinuance of his viſits will 
be more agreeable, — You may be cer- 
tain, that the ſhadow of a man, whoſe 
ſubſtance was always afraid of you, 
will not fail to obey your commands. 
— He will, of courſe, take away his 
rib: — And then with regard to KT rr, 
you have always repreſented her ſo mild 
and docile, that you cannot reaſonably 
| I 3 hayg 
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have much to fear from the ſight of 
her, or much trouble in getting quit of 
it, 

As to myſelf, you may depend upon it, 
if J happen to die firſt, I'll never trouble 
you with my preſence ; ſo you may make 
yourſelf eaſy on that head; — and thug 
you will be freed from all apprehenſions 
of ghoſts and goblins, for the remainder 
of your days, 

You ſee, notwithſtanding your ill 
uſage, I can't help aCting as your friend ; 
and that you may not have the leaſt cauſe 
to complain, I will meet you to-morrow 
ſe*nnight, at your own time and place, 
as ſpecified in your letter, — In the mean 
while, if you find your aerial friends 
obſireperous, I would adviſe you to wave 

all 
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all kind of ceremony with them, and 
ſince they won't liſten to reaſon, give 
poſitive orders to your chaplain, to By 
them in the Red-Sea, 
I am, | 
Your lordſhip's moſt obedient, 
ROBERT BovYLE, 


LETTER LXIV. 
Mrs. BLANCHE to Mrs. CLAYTON, 


AI length, my dear Maria, it is 
X all over; and your giddy EmiLy 
is entered into that ſober dreaded ftate of 
matrimony. And yet, to let your gravity 
into the true ſtate of affairs, do you 
know, I don't find the leaſt degree of 
propenſity for ſermonizing, more than I 
did a month ago. | | 


ing my promiſe to the Fright, of going 
to church with him on a Sunday ; — 
urg'd, how unfaſhionable it was to be 
ſeen there on that day. — But nothing 
would ayail me, — The wretch inſiſted — 

r | I 


Fain would I have been excus'd keep- 
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ABSOLUTELY INSISTED| on my per- 
formance of the treaty, Grandmama 
ſeconded him; and in order to compleat 
all, maſter THoMas, whoſe liking to 
plum-cake ſeems not in the leaſt abated, 
ſeriouſly recommended it to me to take 
their advice; aſſuring me, that he would, 
if he was in my place; and giving me his 
word of honour (with a ſignificant thump 
on his breaſt, by way of giving more 
energy to what he ſaid) that both Mrs. 
CrosByY and his couſin RichAxp's wife, 
look'd ten degrees better ſince they were 
married. — No bad hint that, MARIA. — 
J aſſure you, when the ſquire began his 
oration, I did not expect he would have ; 
{id any thing that could have weigh'd ſo 
. : Ki 
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much with me, or I ſhould have ſtopt his 
mouth, 

I was, at length, forc'd to go; though 
had it not been for one circumſtance, 
maſter NxDDY would not, perhaps, 
have been a married man ſo ſoon as he 
expected. — But in the morning, while 
they were equipping me for the ceremony, 
and I was debating within myſelf whether 
or no I ſhould diſappoint them all — in 
comes my good grandmother — read me a 
leſſon of morality about two hours 
Jong. —When fearing it might continue 
another half hour, a circumſtance I could 
not poſſibly have ſurvived —I ftarted 
up, vow'd Matrimony was not half ſo 
Þad, and that rather than liften to it 

- u 


aps, 


hile 
ny, 
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any longer, I would go to church that 


minute. 
I have ſince thought, upon reflection, 


that this was a plot upon me; and if 


they had given me time to deliberate on 
their proceedings, I ſhould certainly have 
led them a dance they did not expect. — 
But they too well knew my diſpoſition ; 
and as a proof of their ſuperior general- 
ſhip, took me whilſt in the humour, 
whipt me into the coach, and before I 
knew where I was, the roſy-fac'd fon of 
Moſes, had begun the frightful ceremony; 
which was no ſooner over, than plum- 
cake and dancing employ'd the general 
attention, to the great ſatisfaction of 
Cymon, whoſe ſpirits were amazingly 
exhilarated, by the acquiſition of a very 

handſome 
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handſome embroider'd waiſtcoat, which 1 
had ſent to London for, in order to 
compenſate for that, which I had in 
great meaſure been the cauſe of ſpoiling. 

| My grandfather intends to pack hin 
off upon his travels in a ſhort time, in 
order to try if he can be more poliſh'd 
by the air of foreign countries; eſpe- 
eially as we, very timely, diſcover'd, 
there was a treaty of marriage on foot 
between him and one of the maid 
| kervants. | 
This ſcheme, I believe, he is pretty 
well ſham'd out of; and I expect to ſee 
him return from his tour, as accomplith'd 
a fine gentleman, as moſt of thoſe who 
Jay claim to that character at preſent ; — 
that is to ſay, he'll learn to deſpiſe bis 
typ r | = 
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own country, and come home with a 
perfect knowledge of paints, patches, 


embroidery, (for which he had always a 


great liking) laces, &c. Don't you 
think, Mar1a, it would be quite as 
eligible, and much more frugal, to put 
our youngſters of fortune and family, 
apprentices to milliners and lacemen, and 
by that means, keep the money which 
they idly ſquander away abroad, in this 
kingdom. — It would certainly be of 
infinite advantage; and if I was 2 
Member of the Houſe of Commons, I 

would bring in a bill for that purpoſe, 
Miſs MarTHA, my grandfather has 
promis'd an annuity of fifty pounds, 
defiring never more to ſce her face. 
She is gone to Mrs, EveLyNn's, whoſe 
ſimilitude 


—— e, ⏑ , — 
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&militude of fate and diſpoſition, render 
her the fitteſt companion for the old 
ſingle woman, that could poſlibly be 
thought on, 

| Yeſterday we went in a large body 


to the father of Miſs Danvers, with 


whom. we at laſt adjuſted matters ſo 
well, that he receiv'd her again with 
joy; and a young gentleman who was 
there, and it ſeems had formerly been 
an admirer, expreſs'd ſo much pleaſure 
in her being reſtor'd, that I ſincerely 


hope, he will renew his addreſſes, and 


that the remainder of her days will be 


ſpent with uninterrupted happineſs. I 
will not repeat the circumſtances of the 


meeting: — It is more in the penſeroſa 


: ſtile, than I chuſe to give way to at 


preſent, — 
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prefent, — We all ſhed tears, but they 
were tears of joy and ſatisfaction, and in 
the evening parted with mutual aſſurances 


of love and friendſhip. 

Lord, MARIA, what hilly creatures theſe 
men are | —Why I could perceive as 
clearly as poſſible, that old Danvers was 
amazingly delighted, with the ſight of his 
reſtor'd daughter, and yet I dare ſay his 
pride would ſooner have ſuffer'd the loſs 
of her, till the day of his death, than 
condeſcended to make the leaſt enquiry 
after her, —But I always ſaid, theſe 
imaginary lords of the creation, were 
mere babies, and I'm determin'd to have 
a pair of leading-ſtrings always ready for 
my mate ; that whenever I ſee him the 


leaſt inclinable to go aſtray, I may pin 


them 
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them on, and ſet little maſter right 
again, 6 1 | 
Oh! here comes maſter Nrppy, I know 
his ſtep — not lord and maſter, MaRIA, 
I poſitively allow of no ſuch expreſſion.— 
What buſineſs has he to come after me, 
I wonder? —I declare, if his errand does 
not appear to me extremely rational, Tl! 
take of my garters, and lead him back 
to the company. A reſpectful tap at 
my door, modeſt enough. — I'm afraid, 
the young man won't give me an oppor- 
tunity of exerciſing my new: mode of 
government, — But I had forgot, he is 
waiting at the door. —Well, come in; 
— Poor ſoul, is ſent in the names of 
all the good people below, to deſire my 


* 
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he company for a walk, — J muſt attend 

h them. 

* Mr. and Mrs. CROSBY leave us, in a 

A; few days. — He is oblig'd to join his 
2 regiment, and ſhe accompanies him. 
ze, Mr. and Mrs. RAavenswoRTH, junior, 
10 are going to ſpend ſome days at Mrs, 

Gil DansBy's. — As for my turtle and me, 

RY our good people will by no means part 

af with us, — BLANCHE, who to do him 
id; juſtice, is as decently good-natur'd as .can 

. reaſonably be expected, with pleaſure 
* aſſents to whatever is moſt agreeable 

18 to me. 

in. I wiſh, MARIA, you could contrive to 
of come and paſs a few weeks with us, — 

ny Do, dear girl, come, and by your 
ny preſence- make up to me for the loſs of 


Vol. III. K thoſe 


f 


tz0 THE HISTORY OF 


thoſe amiable friends, who are ſo ſoun 
going to leave us, — BLANCHE deſires it 
too, — As he is here, I'll make him tell 
you fo himſelf, — There, Neppy, uſe 
my pen- well, or take the conſequences, 
Vi return and conclude in a few minutes, 


Mr. B.ancus writes. 

You ſee, my dear Mrs. CLAvrox, 
the injunction laid upon me by your 
lively friend, —Need I tell you, that it 
being the wiſh of her heart to ſee you, 
makes it ſo much mine, that I ſcarce 
know any thing in the world, I would 
not do to accompliſh it. Do, dear 
madam, comply with our requeſt; and as. 
I know how hard it myſt be to part with 
fo amiable a wife, pray make my beſt 
4 | reſpe&ts 


. bx, teas hs Wt 
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teſpects to Mr. CI AY ro and aſſure 


him, I ſhall not only be very glad to ſet 
bim, but will uſe every means in my 
power to make his time paſs agrerably. 
Here comes the dear girl. 1 wit 
dellver the pen into her hands, Hopifig 
our joint efforts to bring you among us, 
will have the wiſh'd for effect. 

Mrs. BLANCHE in continuation. 
On lud, Maria! it's well I came as 
I did, or I actually believe the fright 
would have made love to you, in a little 
time. — I hope you won't believe what 
he ' fays, about your being an amiable 
wife, — I aſſure you it's no fuch ching; 
and PH lay a wager, CTT TOx's of my 
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. I poſitively won't truſt my ſwain to 
write for me to any of my female cor- 
reſpondents, but my grandmother, when 
we leave her; there can be no danger 
there, If the honey- moon was over, I 
ſhould. be ſtrongly tempted to try my 
leading ſtrings for this offence ; but as it 
is not, and I was partly acceſlary to it, I 
think I muſt forgive him. 

You can't think of refuſing him tho'; 
and if CLAYTON does not either bring or 
ſend you, I ſhall inſiſt on ſatisfaction 
myſelf, I am interrupted. — They want 
me to walk. —I muſt go, or I ſhall have 
them all in my cloſet, to avoid which 1 
am * to conclude myſelf —— 

Your ſincerely affectionate 
EMILY RAVENS— 


3 K > Oh 
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Oh ſhocking! MARIA, I have no 


right to ſign that name now, though © 


T think it much handſomer than 


the other word of one ſyllable, — But I 


muſt ſubmit, and therefore hope you will 


pay as much reſpect to 


EmiLy BLANCHE, 


we oe 
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LETTER LXV. 


Mrs. CLayTox to Mrs. BLANCHE. 


ERMIT me, my dear lively friend, 

to congratulate you on your preſent 
happy change of condition. — Happy let 
me call it— ſince a ſingle life, to a mind 
ſenſible and ſentimental as yours is, can 
never afford true ſatisfaction. In the 
arms of an indulgent huſband, you find 
a ſanctuary — a pleaſing aſylum, from 
every care and danger that may ſurround 
you, In your children, (if you have 


-any) you find a continual and delightful 


fund of entertainment, But I beg pardon, 
you have rallied me ſufficiently already 
for 
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w 


for moralizing, and I will not again lay 
myſelf open to your ſatire, 

I am infinitely flatter'd, in the deer 
my ſweet girl teſtifies to haye me with 
her.— To prove that u wiſhes to that 
end keep pace with yours, I have at 
length obtain'd leave of Mr. CLavyToN, 
to ſpend a month with you—In a few 
days you may expet me, Mrs. 
SANDHAM is married to Mr. OAKHAM. 
He has introduc'd her to his friends, who 
receiv'd her kindly ; and perſuaded them 


to go to France for a few months, till 


the firſt noiſe of the affair is ſubſided, 
They came to take leave of me—and I 
believe ſet off laſt night. 

I ſuppoſe, you have heard that Lord 


'W1LTON has kill'd Sir RoBERT BOYLE 


4 in 
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in a duel, and is gone off to the con- 
tinent, — How durſt two men, ſo very 
impious, run the riſque of ruſhing at 
once into eternity, and appearing beſore 
their Maker with all their fins about 
them ? — This, perhaps, you will call 
ſermonizing ; but I don't ſee how a think- 
ing mind can avoid making theſe 
reflections, 

I ani ſincerely rejoic'd to hear, that 
Mr. Danvers has again receiv'd his 


daughter. —I wiſh Mr. SEACROVE would 


as readily forgive his, for a much lighter 


crime—driven to it too by his own ill 


uſage. I wonder what materials compoſe 
the hearts of parents — of ſuch, I mean, 


as the perſon in queſtion — for we have 
an example in yours, that there is ſtill 


ſome 
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ſome virtue extant. Be patient, dear 
EMILY, — a truce with your remarks, — 
I've done, at leaſt, in the moral ſtrain. 

T hope, couſin Touur won't have 
left you before I come down. I long to 
ſee him again — for notwithſtanding his 
ruſtic behaviour, there is an_honeſty of 
heart, and goodneſs of diſpoſition about 
him, which pleaſes me extremely, — I 
aſſure you, he is a great favourite of mine. 
I can, perhaps, favour you with an 
anecdote of him, which you are not 
acquainted with, and which came to my 
knowledge but yeſterday, 

You may remember, he was ſome time 
in London before you came, — A gentle- 
man whom I. was in company with, 
happen'd to mention a phenomenon of a 

country 
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pu» 


country ſquire, whom he met with one 
day at a coffee-houſe, and who drew his 
attention, and that of all the company, 
by a diſpute he had with the waiter. 

It ſeems he had been there the day 
before, and had heard a gentleman call 


for ſome - Capillaire; his curioſity being hi 
great to taſte it, he call'd for a glaſs of I 
the ſame, which he lik'd prodigiouſly, it v 
ſeems. And the day following, having a ir 
mind for ſome. more, he ſent and call'd i 
for it, as he thought, but unfortunately y 


miſtook the name, and aſk'd for a glaſs 
of Cappadecia. — This, the waiter did 
not underſtand, and told him they never 
Jold any; which the young ſquire think- 
ing a lye— ſeiz d him by the collar, and 
1 | inſiſted 
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inſiſted on his bripging him a glaſs im- 
mediately, or he wad curry his hoide. 

The poor trembling. fellow - now 
appeal'd .to the company, Whether they 
ſold any ſuch thing? To which being 
anſwer'd in the negative, Tou (for it was 
he) ſtamping with rage, wonder'd the 
D. . . I did not fly away with London, 
when folks wad ſwear one another down 
in that manner. Why, ſays he, as 


ſure as I'ſe alive, I gat a glaſs here 


yeſterday, 
The waiter, now recollecting him, 
unravel®d this (to him) almoſt fatal 
miſtake, and told him it was Capillaire. — 
The ſquire damn'd him for not finding 
it out ſooner, ſaying; Cappadocia and 
Capillaire, were all the ſame, and order'd 
tim 
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him to fetch it. The company were 
all highly entertain'd by this miſtake, 
and one of them chuſing to be very 
clever, attempted to play upon Tou; 
who perceiving he was making fun 
with him, without any kind of 
ceremony, hit the punſter a blow in 
the face, at the ſame time ſtripping to 
fight it out; and he would certainly 


have come off with the worſt, if 


a gentleman had not interfer'd and made 
it up. 


CY 


He took the ſquire aſide, and begg d 
to know his name. — To which he 
was anſwer'd, — Why, as you ſeem 
an honeſt koind of a man—T's tell 
you, — My neame is RAvENSWORTH — 
T lives in Yorkſhire, at M. . Hall, 


and 
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and if ever you come by feather's, I fall. 


always be glad to ſee. you; at preſent, I 
fancy it's dinner time— and ſo your 


ſarvant.— The gentleman” who told me 


this, took him off ſo well, that I was 


certain it was him, before he mention'd his 
name — and he aſſur'd me, if it had not 
been for his interpoſition, Maſter 
Tommy would have had a challenge the 


next day. — How he would have behav'd 
on the occaſion I can't tell, — 'm very 


glad he was not put to the tryal. 

Mr. CLAvro deſires his compliments 
to you, and Mr. BLANcRHER, and is ſorry 
he can't accept the invitation of coming 
with me, being oblig'd to go out of town, 
on particular buſineſs. Adieu, my 
EMILY —I am impatient to be with 


yo u— 
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you — a few days will give me that ſatis- 
' faction, till which time I conclude 
myſelf, 
= Og Your affectionate friend, 
MARIA CLAYTON. 
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ADDRESS 
TO THE 
READ ER 


If I Haſh vice in general fiction, 

Is't I apply, or ſelf conviRtion ? 
Thus void of all offence I write 
Who claims the fable, knows his right. 


EING entirely devoid of all poetical 
talents myſelf, I have ventured ta 
borrow theſe few lines from the inimitable 
Gay, as thinking them entirely adapted 
to the preceding novel. As I know I have 
1 | many 
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many friends in the world, eſpecially in 


72 Yorkſhire, I doubt not but ſome will 


ſay, they wiſh I Id been as perfectly 


conyinces; of my want of genius, for 
proſaic Writings. Fo ſuch friends I am 
MUCH oRp1GED, and dan aſſure them, that 


neither any particular paſſion for ſerib- 
bling, or any very great opinion of my 
own abilities in the literary way, led me 
into the error; but ſome family reaſons, 
which it is neither requiſite or convenient 
at at preſent to declare, were my chief 
| inducemeply for publiſhing the Old Maid. 
x: hope that en of © my family, to whom: 
I have been the Mo Mx ed, will your 
me by a peruſal of it, and if an unmarried 
aunt of mine, . famous for the ingenuity 
ſhe bas diſcover'd in her ynwearied pains 


to 


TO THE READER agg 
to do me fervice, ſhould find any thing in 


it, ſuited to her unqueftion'd genius und 
extenſive Anotolruge. Proud of fo diſtin- 


guiſhing a mark, to probe the merit of 


this work, 1 ſhall defy the malice of petty 
critics, convinced at leaſt that my aim is 
partly anſwer d — [f an uncle of mine 


tos, whoſe unde tanding ſoars above the 


common claſs of mortals, ſhould approve the 


character of Couſin Tommy, it will 
afford me infinite pleaſure, If Mr, Skinn 
likes the character of Mr. SANDHAM, 
and thinks it at all applicable to any of 
his friends, he has my full permiſſion to 
preſent them with the portrait, together 
with my compliments; but at the ſame 
time, muſt beg leave to make one more 


quotation. from Gyr. 


Vox. IIB, d I vent 


| 
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I vent no ſlander, owe no grudge, 

Nor of another's conſcience judge ; 

At him or her, I take no aim, 

Yet dare-againſt all vice declaim, 

This is my plan, if there are ſuch 
3 exiſting, as ſome of thoſe I 
have drawn (which it is moſt devoutly to 
be wiſhed there may not) the fault does 
not lay with me. — In caſe there ſhould 
happen, to be bad people in the world; 
and they will find any ſimilitude between 
themſelves, and the fictitious perſonages, 
who make their appearance in my novel, 
T am ſorry for it, and can only ſay tis 
their conſciences that apply, and not the 
authoreſs, who diſclaims any intention of 
hinting at particular people, — Leſt any 
body ſhould puzzle themſelves to no 

purpoſe, 
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purpoſe, in order to find out which 
character, I have deſign'd for myſelf; 
I can put them out of pain at once, by 
aſſuring them, that I have not introduced 
any ſuch perſon, throughout the whole 
courſe of this novel. A character fo per- 
fectly original, I reſerve for ſome future 
occaſion ; the public may, one day or 
other, ſee me make a very conſiderable 
figure, as the heroine of a romance or 
novel, and they may depend upon it, 
I ſhall not ſpare Mrs, Skinn, any more 


than I would another, whoſe true portrait 


I meant to exhibit to public view: this 
will I dare ſay prove perfectly agreeable, 
as the tongue of envy and 'malice, have 
been very inveterate againſt me already, 


and only wanted genius for invention 
| L 2 and 


148 ADDRESS 


and elocution, to do me every kind of 
prejudice ; however, I accept the will for 
the deed,” and am ready, if they chuſe 
it, to lend them any afliſtance to take 
the foregoing work to pieces. I dare 
believe I can find as many faults in it, 
as any one elſe, but muſt obſerve that 
fome of the paſſages, being taken from 
real fats, would admit of no alteration, 
and with regard to the reſt, as I have an 
utter averſion to giving myſelf any kind 
of trouble, I left the reviſing and criti- 
ciſing of my book to thoſe who are 
fonder of ſuch employments than I am — 
and the more faults they can find out, 
the more I think they are obliged to me; 
for allowing them full ſcope, to diſplay 
their abilities for ſatire, — In this way I 
3 fancy 


of 


e 
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faney 1 ſtand but little chance of being 
attacked, — Scurrility I often ſee, but a 


true ſatiric genius is as rarely poſſeſſed 
as are good nature and benevolence ; two 
words that we might very well explode 
from the dictionary, ſince they are fo 
ſeldom made uſe of in their proper ſenſe. 
The man who will ſtick the longeſt to 
his bottle, to the detriment of his own 
health and conſtitution ; and the peace of 
a wife, who perhaps has not been 
married long enough to wiſh him dead; 
is the beſt natured honeſt fellow in the 
world, — A lady who makes it her 
buſineſs to go into a dozen different 
companies, during the courſe of one day, 
picks up all the common place chit chat 
of the town, and retails it with alterations 

| L 3 and 
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and additions of her own railing, not 
only at all her acquaintance, but at 
people whom perhaps ſhe never ſaw in 
her life; is generally termed a good 
natured agreeable creature. Surely words 
ſo expreſſive of ſomething amiable, were 
never deſign'd to be ſo cruelly perverted ; but 
J ſhould have remember'd, that I am 
actually the worſt moralizer in the world: 
this is a piece of hiſtory, which I ſuppoſe 
I might have ſpared myſelf the trouble 
of communicating, as ſome good natured 
perſon could have made the remark, 
without any hint of that kind from me, 
and with more juſtice than they imagine, 
Since I might have had recourſe ta 


borrowing again, and made uſe of the 


following lines, much more expreſſive 
than 
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than any ideas my fertile invention could 


ſuggeſt. 
'There is a luſt in man no charm can tame, 


Of loudly publiſhing his neighbour's ſhame 

On Eagle's wings, immortal ſcandals flie, 
While virtuous notions are but born and die. 
That is the reaſon, I ſuppoſe, why ſo 
few people chuſe to be troubled with ſo 
_ uſeleſs a companion as virtue: I don't 
know a word in the Engliſh dictionary, 
which has ſo extenſive a meaning, nor , 
one that is leſs underſtood, I once in my 
life knew an amiable woman, and I have 
endeavour'd to draw the character of Mrs. 
CLAYTON from ſuch an original as 
near as poſſible, As for the men, I have 
endeavoured to make ſome of them 
tolerably decent in my book, for the ſake 
|  *” of 
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of variety, and as it is a form generally 
uſed in writing novels; but I muſt 
confeſs, they are entirely the children 
of my own brain; as I could not find 
one original to copy by. I dare ſay I'ſhall 
procure a number of male friends, by this 
declaration, a circumſtance that will 
pleaſe me infinitely, as I have ſo good 
an opinion of their ſex in general. But 
in-ſhort, there is no arguing againſt matters 


of fact, and I will venture to believe, 


that thoſe, who have any conſciences at 
all, will acquit me of all flanderous 
accuſations againſt their imaginary lord- 
ſhips. Perhaps ſome critic, that wants to 


be more ingenious than common, will 
give a ſignificant ſneer, and ſay the 
authoreſs is ſome ugly old woman, who 

has 


! I i. + eo, 
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has been deſerted by the men theſe 
twenty years at leaſt; and now has no 
other employment, than to rail againft 
them: but this happens to be a miſtake 
every way, for, to the utter confuſion of 
any pretty gentleman, who may think 
proper to make ſuch a remark, neither my 
age or perſon, at this preſent time, can 
make good his ſuppoſition; and if every 
woman was of my mind, ſhe would have 
infinitely more pretence for railing, in 
caſe ſhe was much favour'd with their 
preſence, than by any negle&t they could 
poſſibly ſhew her. Thus have I laid myſelf 
open to the pens of all thoſe that know 
how to hold one, and ſhall conclude by 
ſaying, that if any one ſhould happen to 


write any thing at all clever againſt the 
OLD 


| 
| 
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Orp Map, I'll freely forgive them, for the 

ſake of the novelty, as we ſo ſeldom ſee 

, a good criticiſm, that I am ſure it muſt 

be highly entertaining. In ſuch a caſe, I 

ſhall think it worth my while once 

more to reſume my pen, till then remain 
my Readers, 

Very obedient and devoted 
humble ſervant, 
A. SKINN, 
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In the Preſs, and ſpeedily will be publiſhed, 
Handſomely printed in Four Pocket 
Volumes, Price 10s. ſewed, 
THE 


M18 T. A 


O F 


Sir William Harrington: 


Written ſome Years ſince, 
And reviſed and corrected by the late 
Mr. RICHARDSON, 
Author of Sir Charles Grandiſon, Clariſſa, &c. 
Now firſt publiſhed. 


& Of folly ſtudious, ev'n of vices vain, 
Ah! vices gilded by the rich and gay.” 
| Shenſtone's Elegies. 
London, printed for John Bell, at his 
Circulating Library, near Exeter-Ex- 


change, in the Strand; and C. Ethering- 
ton, at York, | 


Part of the Editor's Preface. 


I think it neceſſary to the ſatisfaction 
of every critical reader, to aſſure them, the 
reputable 


BOOKS lately printed for 
reputable aſſertion in the title-page, viz. 
That Mr. Richardſon reviſed theſe litters, 
is truth on my own knowledge, We 
both had an intimacy of ſome years with 
the' writer, and he paid this claim of 
friendſhip a ſhort time before his death, 
The work has been very lately entruſted 
to my care, to uſher into the world, I 
make no apology for ſo doing : what that 
excellent author thought worthy his at- 


tention, cannot be undeſerving that of 
the public, 


(1 


2. 


J. BELL and C. ETHERINGTON, 
| This Day was publiſhed, 
Price Five Shillings and Three-pence in 
, Boards) 
The FIRST VOLUME 


Of an entire new and uſeful Work, 


Dedicated to His Grace the Duke of 
NoRTHUMBERLAND, 


Calculated for the Advantage and Inſtruc- 
tion of the Botaniſt, the Country Gen- 
tleman, the Nurſeryman, and Gardener, 


Illuſtrated with Copper-plates, and a 
copious Botanical Gloſſary, 


THE 


UNIVERSAL BOTANIST 


AND 
NURSERYM AN. 


Containing deſcriptions of the ſpecies 
and varieties of all the trees, ſhrubs, herbs, 
flowers, and fruits, natives and exotics, 
at preſent cultivated in the European 


nurſeries, green-houſes, and ſtoves, or 
deſcribed 
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deſcribed by modern botaniſts ; arranged 
according to the Linnzan ſyſtem, with 


their names in Engliſh, 


To which are added, 


Catalogues of the flowers raiſed by the 
moſt eminent floriſts in Europe; with their 
names, colours, and prices, tranſlated 
into Engliſh; as well as a liſt of the moſt 
eſteemed fruits; particularly thoſe raiſed 
in the nurſery of the Carthuſians in Paris, 


The whole to be completed in Four 
| Volumes, 


By RICHARD WESTON, Eſq. 


Hic vir perpetuum, atque alienis menſibus 
aeſtas. VII. 


Printed for John Bell, near Exeter- 
Exchange, in the Strand; G. Riley, in 
Queen- Street, Berkley- Square; J. Whe- 
ble, in Pater-noſter-Row ; and C. Ethe- 
rington, at Vork. 

„ The Second, Third, and Fourth 


Volumes are in the preſs, and will be 
publiſhed by Chriſtmas next. 
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J. BELL ad C. ETHERINGTON, 


This Day were publiſhed, 

(Price Two Shillings and Six-pence ſewed, 
Dedicated by Permiſſion to the Right Hon, 
Wills, Earl of Hillſborough, 

THE 


Natural and avcapy Elements 


AGRIC o LTUR E. 


Tranſlated from the Latin of 
Count Guſtavus Adolphus Gyllenborg. 


By JOHN MILLS, Eſq. F. R. S. 
Member of the Royal Societics of Agri- 


culture at Paris and Rouen, of the Oeco- 
nomical Society of Berne, and of the 
Palatine Academy of Sciences and Belles 
Lettres. 


Non eft ſatis eflimare, parens melior homini, 
an triſtior noverca fuerit natura. 


Prin, L. vii. Pref, 


Printed for J. Bell, near Exeter-Ex- 
change, in the Strand; and C. Ethering- 
ton, at Vork. 


* .* Whoever caſts an eye on the con- 
tents of this work, will ſee that our noble 
author 
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author has conſidered his ſubject in every 
different light, in which a thorough know- 
ledge of chemiſtry could enable him to 
view it: and, though reaſoning without 
experiments is ſeldom of much uſe in 
practical arts, yet reaſon, founded on real 
ſcience, and derived from former expe- 
riments, may often enable an ingenious 
huſbandman to draw uſeful concluſions, 
even from unſucceſsful experiments, In 
this reſpect, we doubt not, but that the 
foregoing work may be of great utility. 
Foreign nations have expreſſed their ap- 
probation of it, by, tranſlating it into their 
languages; and we hope it will not be leſs 


_  reliſhed here, where every improvement 


in agriculture meets with the kindeſt re- 


ception, 8 


J. BTL and C. ETHERINGTON, 


This Day was publiſhed, 


In Two Volumes, Price Ten Shillings 


and Six-pence in Boards, 


THE 
REP O SIT OF 
o R, 0 
R 
OF 


Polirics and LITERATURE, 
For MDCCLXX. 


Being a complete collection of the beſt 
letters (including thoſe of Junius) and 
eſſays from the Daily Papers; ſo arranged 
as to elucidate each other, and illuſtrated 
with occaſional notes and references, 


Floriferis ut apes in 5 — omnia libant, 
Omnia nos itidem : depaſcimur aurea dicta; 
Aurea, perpetua ſemper digniſſima vita. 

| LUCRET, 


Printed for J, Bell, near Exeter-Ex- 
change, in the Strand; and C. Ethering- 
ton, at Vork. 


VoI. III. M The 


BOOKS lately printed for 
The EniTtoRs to the READER. 


THE volumes, which we now offer 
to the public, are an exact repoſitory of 
politics and literature for the memorable 
year 1770. 


The materials they contain are the 
moſt authentic monument, by which to 
arrive at the truth of thoſe tranſactions 
and events, which have ſo much agitated 
the preſent times, and which will be fo 
intereſting to poſterity, They are the 
vouchers, to which future hiſtorians will 
appeal, 


In order to render this collection the 
more valuable, we have been careful to 
arrange the political papers, which we 
have preſerved, in ſuch a method, as that 
they elucidate each other, We have 
likewiſe added notes and remarks, where 


it was neceſſary, that obſcurities ſhould 


be 
3 


J. Bert and C. Ertrftinocton, 


be illuſtrated, and where the heat of 


party-zeal required to be diſtinguiſhed 
from candid reaſoning and information, 


With regard to literature, the intelli- 
gent reader will perceive, that we have 


enriched our- work with many pieces of 


real curioſity and value, which would 


_ otherwiſe have periſhed, from the tem- 


porary method, in which they were con- 
veyed to the public, 


The utility of our deſign is ſo apparent, 
that it is altogether unneceſſary to inſiſt 
upon it. We have ſuggeſted the nature 
of the inſtruction and amuſement, which 
is to be expected from our publication; 
and we will not inſult our readers, by 
prefixing to it a panegyric, which it does 
not require, 


M 2 
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Let us (ſince life can little more ſupply, 
Than juſt to look about us and to die) 
Expatiate free o'er all this ſcene of man, 
A mighty maze, but not without a plan, 
Eye nature's walks, ſhoot folly as it flies, 


And catch the manners living as they riſe, 


Mr. Porx's recommendation is cloſely 
attended to in the following new pub- 
lication, which contains many hiſtories 
of real events, and thoſe illuſtrated in 


the moſt natural and pleaſing manner, by 


THE 


PORTRAIT or LIFE; 


OR, THE 
Various ErrRCTS of VIR TE and Vice, 


Exemplified in the Stories of 
Hamet and Sophoniſba, the Hiſtory of 
Chev. Beauclair, the fatal effects of Re- 


venge, the Generous Country Girl, Conflict 
I between 


J. BILL and C. ETaxerincToON, 


between Reaſon and Love, the affecting 
Hiſtory of Beliſarius, Unfortunate Effects 
of Diſingenuity, Virtue in Diſtreſs, the 
Union of Love and Philoſophy, the Fatal 
Adoption, the Good Wife, the Character 
of a Man of falſe and true Pleaſure, the 
Deceiver deceived, Fatal Conſequences of 
miſplaced Love, the Lady of the Cave, the 
Hiſtory of Collin, the Hiſtory of Lady 
Shelly, the Hiſtory of Lavinia, the Hiſtory 
of Lauretta, &c, 

In Two neat pocket Volumes, 
Price 5s. ſewed, publiſhed this day. 
Printed for J. Bell, at his Circulating 

Library, near Exeter-Exchange, in the 
Strand; and C. Etherington, at York. 
Of whom may be had, 
A SERMON IN VERSE, occaſioned by 
a Diſappointment in Love, Price 6d. 
The STRATFORD JUBILEE, a Comedy 
of two acts, as it has been ated with uni- 
verſal applauic, 15. 
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" Now publiſhing in Monthly Numbert, 
Price One Shilling each, 
THE 
DRAMATIC CENSOR ; 
So 
CRITICAL COMPANION: 


Being an inſtructive and entertaining 
PRECEPTOR for the PLAYHOUSE, 


Containing a familiar illuſtration of the 
principal plays, now in acting, at the 
Royal and other theatres of town and 
country. Interſperſed with theatrical 
anecdotes, and critical remarks on the 
SEVERAL PERFORMERS, who have figure 
of late years in the repreſentation of 
capital characters. The whole calculated 
to heighten, by proper information, the 
ſatisfaction uſually derived from DRA- 
MATIC EXHIBITIONS, and to pratify the 


preſent univerſally- prevailing taſte for the- 
atrical entertainments. 


J. BeLL and C. ETHERING TON. 


This Day was publiſhed, Price 16. 


Very neatly bound in red, with pockets 
for letters, &c, printed on the fineſt 
writing-paper that could be purchaſed, 
and adorned with four beautiful copper- 


ww executed by the ingenious Mr. 

alker. 

I. A family- piece, repreſenting his ma- 
jeſty, the queen, and their royal 
offspring. 

II. Lady 3 in the moſt faſhionable 
riding-dreſs, on horſeback, 


JII. Lady Ancram, in the gentecleſt un- 
dreſs. 


IV. Lady Almeria Carpenter, at the 


criterion of court-dreſs. All of the 
preſent year, 


THE 


F 


Moſt elegant and convenient 


POCKET-BOOK, 
For the Year 1770. 


Containing, amongſt the greateſt Variety 
of uſeful and inſtructive articles, the 
following: : 


| The 
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K 


The neceſſary pages for expences, en. 
gagements, and memorandums, ruled in 
a more plain and familiar manner, than 
any yet adapted for the uſe of the ladies. 


* An addreſs to the ladies, on female 
Fan. "Fe 


The favourite new ſongs, ſung at the 
public gardens, with ſeveral pieces of 
ſentimental poetry, 


The laws and rules at whiſt and qua- 
drille; the neceſſary rates ,of coachtnen 
and chairmen ; all the uſeful tables for 


W expences, &o. 1497 3854217] 


Compiled, at the, requeſt of ſeveral 
ladies, under the in mediate” it ſpectiôn 
of the Right Hon. Lady DORO THEA 
DUBOIS, by whom a poetical intro- 
duction is ritten. * 


. 
„ % LT *% 
* 1 
. 
, 


